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"The prisoner will stand 


[: 


"I stood up. For a moment I 
bench on the pier. The bullet had just shhuck her m the SET 3 
the head; the blood had not even started to flow The flash from 
the pustol still lighted her face. Everything was as plam as day. 
She was completely relaxed, was completely comfortable The 
impact of the bullet had turned her head a httle away from me; 
I did not have a perfect profile view but I could see enough of 
her face and her lps to know che was szuling The ProsecutmĘ 
Attorney was wiong when he told the jury ske died m agony; 
friendless, alone except for her brutal murderer, out there m 
that blaćk night on the edge of the Pacific. He was as wrong as d 
snan can be. She did not die m agony. She was ; elaxed and com- 
fortable and she was smiling It was tke fast ttmel had ever seen 
her smule How could she have been in agony ken? And she 
wasn't friendless. 

I was her very best friend. I was ker only friend. So how 
could she have been friendless? 


„..i1s there any legal cause why 
sentence should not now be pronouncedr 
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What could I say? .. . Al those people knew I had killed her; 
the only other person who could have helped me at all was dead 
too So I just stood there, looking at the judge and shaking my 
head. I didn't have a leg to stand on. 

*Ask the mercy of the court,” said Epstein, the lawyer they 
had assigned to defend me. 

"What was that?” the judge said, 

*Your Honour,” Epstein said, *— we throw ourselves on the 
mercy of the court Thus boy admuits killing the girl, but he was 
- only doing her a personał favour — * 

The judge banged on the desk, looking at me. 
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There being no legal cause why sentence 
should not now be pronounced... 


3 


It was funny the way I met Gloria. She was trying to get into 
pictures too, but I didn't know that until later I was walking 
down Melrose one day from the Paramount studios when I 
heard somebody hollering, Hey! Hey!” and I turned around 
and there she was running towards me and waving I stopped, 
waving back. When she got up to me she was all out of breath 
and excited and I saw I didn't know her. 

"Damn that bus, she said. 

I looked around and there was the bus half a block down the 
street going towards Western. 

"Oh, I said, 'I thought you were waving at me. ... 

"What would I be waving at you for? she asked 

I laughed *I don't know,” I said "You going my way? 

. I may as well wałk on down to Western, she said; and we 
began to wałk on down towards Western. 

That was how it all started and 1t seems very strange to me 
now I don't understand it at all. Fve thought and thought and 
sull I don't understand it. This wasn't murder. I try to do 
somebody a favour and I wind up getung myself kulled They 
are going to hill me I know exactly what the judge s going to 
say. I can tell by the look of him that he 1s going to be glad 
to say it and I can tell by the feel oj the people behind me that 
they are going to be glad to hear hum say it 

Take that morning I met Gloria. I wasn't feeling very good; 
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I was still a little sick, but I went over to Paramount because 
von Sternberg was making a Russian picture and I thought 
maybe I could get a job. I used to ask myself what could be 
nicer than working for von Sternberg, or Mamoulian or Boles- 
lawsky either, getting paid to watch him direct, learning about 


composition and tempo and angles . . 


„So I went over to 
Paramount. 


I couldn't get inside, so I hung around the front until noon 
when one of his assistants came out for lunch. I caught up 


with him and asked what was the chance to get some atmos- 
phere. 


„None; he said, telling me that von Sternberg was very care- 
ful about his atmospheric people. 


I thought that was a lousy thing to say but I knew what he 


was thinking, that my clothes didn*t look any too good, Tsn't 
this a costume picture?” I asked. 


All our extras come through Central,” he said, leaving 
me , 


l wasn't going anywhere m particular; I was just riding 
along in my Rolls-Royce, having people point me out as the 


greatest director in the world, when I heard Gloria hollering 
You sce how those things happen? ,,, 


So we walked on down Melrose to Western, getting acquain- 


ted all the ume, and when we got to Western I knew she was 
Glona Beatty, an 


: cztra who wasn't doing well either, and she 
knew a little about me. 1 liked her very much. 
She had a sma 


Il room with some eopl 
and I lived onły people over near Beverly 


ze 2 I regret 501g to see her I h 
"=1€n dollars I had made squirtin i 
| soda in a d 
bidg far a friend | > 
to tke her to S 
hor rf shed rat 
o l "ILG rather go to a movie 
t Or Sit m 

„Wha parka? she asked, =— 
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Tt's right over here a little way, I said. 

*AI right,” she said. 'I got a bellyful of moving pictures any- 
way. If I'm not a better actress than most of those dames I'll 
eat your hat — Let's go sit and hate a bunch of people ... 


I was glad she wanted to go to the park, It was always nice 
there It was a fine place to sit It was very small, only one block 
square, but it was very dark and very quiet and filled with dense 
shrubbery. All around it palm trees grew up, fifty, sixty feet 
tall, suddenły tufted at the top. Once you entered the park you 
had the illusion of security. I often imagined they were sentries 
wearing grotesque helmets: my own private sentries, standing 
guard over my own private island. ... 


The park was a fine place to sit. Through the palms you 
could see many buildings, the thick, square silhouettes of apart- 
ment houses, with their red signs on the roofs, reddening the 
sky above and everything and everybody below. But if you 
wanted to get rid of these things you had only to sit and stare at 
them with a fixed gaze .. . and they would begin receding. I hat 
way you could driye them as far into the distance as you wanted 
V0o4%= 
I never paid much attention to this place before,” Gloria said. 

„.. T like it, I said, taking off my coat and spreadimgitonthe - 
grass for her. *I come here three or four times a week.” 

*Y ou do like it,” she sa1d, sitting down. 

"How long you been 1n Hollywood?" I asked. 

"About a year. I been in four pictures already. I'd have been 
in more,” she said, but I can't get registered by Central.” 

'Neither can I,” I said. 

Unless you were registered by Central Casting Bureau you 
didn't have much chance 'The big studios call up Central and 
say they want four Swedes or six Greeks or two Bohemian 
peasant types or six Grand Duchesses and Central takes care of 
it I could see why Gloria didn t get repistered by Central, She 
was too blonde and too small and looked too old. With a nice 
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wardrobe she might have looked attracuve, but even then I 
wouldn't have called her pretty. | 
Have you met anybody who can help you? 1 asked. . 
qn this business how can you tell who ll help you? | she said. 
*One day you're an electrician and the next day you re a pro- 
ducer. The onły way I could ever get to a big shot would be to 
jump on the running board oł his car 48 it passed by. Anyway; 
I don't know whether the men stars can help me as much as the 
women stars. From what I've seen lateły I've about made up MY 
mind that I've been letting the wrong sex try to make me.... 
How'd you happen to come to Hollywood: I asked 
*Oh, I don't know,” she said in a moment — 'but anything 15 an 
improvement over the life I led back home. I asked her where 
that was "Texas, she said, "West Texas. Ever been there?" 
No. I satd, "I come from Arkansas 
"Well, West Texas is a hell of a place,” she said. I lived with 
my aunt and uncie He was a brakeman on a railroad I 'onły saw 
hum once or twice a week, thank God .. 
She stopped, not saying anything, looking at the red, vapour- 
ish glow above the apartment buddimgs. | 
*At least, I said, "you had a home — * 
"That's what you call it,” she sa1d *Me, I got another name for 
it. When my uncle was home he was always making passes at me 


and when he was on the road my aunt and I were always fight- 
ing She was afraid I'd tattle on her — ? 


-Nice people,” I said to myself. 

Sol finally ran away,” she sa1d, to Dallas. Ever been there?” 
„Pve never been im Texas at all.” I said. 

„Xou haven't missed anything,” she said. *T couldn't get a job, 


so I decided to steal something in a store and mąke the cops take 
care of me. 


"That was a good 1dea, I gaid. 
lt was a swell idea, she sad, *only it didn't work I got 
arrestcd all right but the detecnyes 


felt sorry for me and turned 
me loose, To keep from starving to death I moved in with a 
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Syrian who had a hot-dog place around the corner from the 
City Hall. He chewed tobacco. Hie chewed tobacco all the 
time ... Have you ever been im bed with a man who chewed 
tobacco? 

I don't believe I have,” I said. 

I guess I might even have stood that, she sad, but when he 
wanted to make me between customers, on the łatchen table, l 
gave up A couple of nights later I took poison. 

<Tesus,* I said to myself. 

q didn't take enough,” she sa1d. 'I only got sick, Ugh, I can 
still taste the stuff. I stayed in the hospital a week, That was 
where I got the idea of commng to Hollywood. 

Tt was? I said. 

"From the movie magazines,” she said "After I got discharged 
I started hitch-hikimg Is that a laugh or not”... h 

"That's a good laugh, I said, trying to laugh... 

Haven't you got any parents?” 
Not any more,” she said "My old man got killed in the war 


* in France I wish I could get killed m a war. 


"Why don't you quit the movies?” I asked. 

"Why should I?” she said 'I may get to be a star overnight. 
Look at Hepburn and Margaret Sullavan and Josephine Hut- 
chinson . . . but I'll tell you what I would do 1f I had the guts: 
Pd walk out of a window or throw myself in front of a street 
car or something. 

TI know how you feel,” I satd; "I know exactly how you feel” 

<Tt's peculiar to me,” she sad, that everybody pays 50 much 
attention to living and so little to dying Why are these high- 
powered scientists always SCIEWIDĘ around trying to prolong 
life 1nstead of finding pleasant ways to end tt? There must be a 
hell of a lot of people m the worid like me — who want to die but 


haven't got the guts— 
T know what you mean, I said, I know exactly what you 


" mean ” 


Neither of us said anything for a couple of seconds. 
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"A girl friend of mine has been trying to get me to enter a 
marathon dance down at the beach,” she said 'Free food and 
free bed as long as you last and a thousand dollars 1f you win.” 

"Fhe free food part of 1t sounds good, I said. 

"Lhat's not the big thing,” she said *A lot of producers and 
directors go to those mmarathon dances There's always the 
chance they might pick you out and give you a part in a picture. 
... What do you say?” 

Me? Isaid. 'Oh,I don't dance very well ... 

-Fou don't have to All you have to do is keep moving. 

1 don't think I better try it,” I said *I been pretty sick. I just 
got over the intestinal fiu I almost died I was so weak I used 
to have to crawl to the john on my hands and knees I don't 


think I better try 1t,” I sad, shaking my head. 
"When was all this?” 


"A week ago, I said 
-Yow're all right now, she said. 


I don't thunk so — I better not try it, I'm liable to have a re- 
lapse. 


*L1] take care of that, she said. 
". Mayberna week—*I Said. 


drll be too late then You're strong enough now,” she 
said ., 


it is the judgment and sentence 
of this court... 


c e * 


a Po. 
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The marathon dance was held on the amusement pier at the 
beach 1m an enormous old building that once had been a public 
dance hall. It was biunlt out over the ocean on pilings, and be- 
neath our feet, beneath the floor, the ocean pounded night and 
day. I could feel it surging through the balls of my feet, as if 
they had been stethoscopes. 

Inside was a dance space for the contestants, thirty feet wide 
and two hundred feet long, and around this on three sides were 
loge seats, behind these were the circus seats, the general ad- 
mission At the end of the dance space was a rased platform for 
the orchestra It played only at night and was not a very good 
orchestra, During the day we had what music we could pick up 
with the radio, made loud by amplifiers Most of the tume 1t was 
too loud, filung the hall with noise. We had a master of cere- 
monies, whose duty it was to make the customers feel at home, 
two floor judges who moved around the floor all the time with 
the contestants to see that everything went all right, two male 
and female nurses, and a house doctor for emergencies The 
doctor didn't look like a doctor at all. He was much too young. 

One hundred and forty-four couples entered the marathon 
dance but sixty-one dropped out for the first week The rules 
were you danced for an hour and fifty minutes, then you had a 
ten-munute rest period in which you could sleep 1f you wanted 
to. But in those ten minutes you also had to shave or bathe or get 
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your feet fixed or whatever was necessary. 

The first week was the hardest. Everybody”s feet and legs 
swelled — and down beneath the ocean kept pounding, pounding 
against the pilings all the time. Before I went into this mara- 
<hon dance I used to love the Pacific Ocean: its name, its size 
its colour, its smell -I used to sit for hours lo oking at it, wonder- 
ing about the ships that had satled it and never returned, about 
Ciuna and the South Seas, wondering all sorts ofthings ... But 
not any more I've had enough of the Pacific, I don't care 
whether I ever see 1t again or not. I probably won't. The judge 
is going to take care oj that. 

Gloria and I had been tipped off by some old-timers that the 
way to beat' a marathon dance was to perfect a system for those 
ten-minute rest periods: learning to eat your sandwich whule 
you shaved, learning to eat when you went to the john, when you 
had your feet fixed, learning to read newspapers while you 
danced, learning to sleep on your partner's shoulder while you 
were dancing, but these were all tricks of the trade you had to 

practise They were very difficult for Gloria and me at first. 

I found out that about half of the people in this contest were 
prołessionals, They made a business of going in marathon 
dances all over the country, some of them even huitch-hikung 
trom town to town The others were just girls and boys who 

came in like Gloria and me. 

m e zzz in the dance. This was 
sylvania It was their erghth " :h : — a me 
OO ROWNO A 

> , gomg 1,253 hours in continuous 


poka een were several other teams in this dance who 
ctarmed championships of so 
se p me kind, but I knew James and 


would be right in there for the fini I 
| sh. That 1s, if Ruby” 
baby didn't come first. She expected a baby in a "aka 


u 2 : 2 — with Gloria?” James asked me one day as 
' AIC DACH to = 
y floor from the sleeping quarters. 


"Nothing What do you mean?” I asked, But I knew what he 
meant Gloria had been singing the blues again. 

-She keeps telling Ruby what a chump she would be to have 
the baby,” he said. Gloria wants her to have an abortion * 

| can't understand Gloria talking like that,” I said, trying to 
smooth things over. 

"You tell her to lay off Ruby,” he said. 

When the whistle started us off on the 216th hour I told 
Gloria what James had said. 

„Nuts to him,” she said, "What does he know about it?” 

1 don't see why they can't have a baby 1f they want to Its 
their business,” I said. I don't want to make James sore. He's 
been through a lot of these dances and he's already given us 
some good tips Where would we be if he got sore?” 

It's a shame for that girl to have a baby,” Gloria sad. What's 
the sense of having a baby unless you got dough enough to take 
care of it?” 

„How do you know they haven't?" I asked. 

'If they have what're they doing here? ... That's the trouble 
- now, she said "Everybody 1s having babies — * 

*'Oh, not everybody,” I sa1d. 

'A bell of a lot you know about it. You'd been better off 1 
you'd never been born — . 

„Maybe not, I said How do you feel?" I asked, trylng to get 
her mind off her troubles. 

T always feel lousy,” she said 'God, the hand on that clock 
moves slow.” There was a big strip of canvas on the master of 
ceremonies” platform, painted 1n the shape of a clock, up to 
2,500 hours The hand now pointed to 216. Above it was a 
Sign" ELAPSED HOURS - Ż2ł6 COUPLES 
REMAINING -— 83. - 

How are your legs?” 

"Still pretty weak,” I said. "That fu 1s awful stufl.” | . 

*Some of the girls think it ll take 2,000 hours to win,” Gloria 


Said. 
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I hope not; I said 'T don't believe I can hołd out Paz long. 

*My shoes are wearing out,” Gloria said If we dont hurry 
up and get a sponsor I ll be barefooted * A sponsor was a Com- 
pany or a firm that gave you sweatels and advcrused their 
names or products on the backs, Then they took care ol your 
neceSsitieS. 


James and Ruby danced over beside us. Did you tell her? 
he asked, looking at me I nodded. 


Wait a minute,” Gloria said, as they started to dance away. 
What's the big 1dea of talking behind my back?” 


*Tell that twist to lay off me,” James said, still speaking 
directly to me. 
Gloria started to say something else but before she could get 


it out I danced her away from there. I didn't want any scenes. 
"Lhe son of a bitch,” she said. 


He's sore, I said "Now where are wer” 

*'Come on, she sa1d, TI tell htm where he gets off — ” 

*Glorta; I satd, will you please mind your own business? 

"Soft pedal that loud cussing,” a voice said. I looked around. 
It was Rollo Peters, the floor judge. 

'Nuts to you, Gloria sa1d. Through my fingers I could feel 
the muscles twitching in her back, just like I could feel the ocean 
surging through the balls of my feet 

Pipe down, Rolło said, "The people in the box can hear 
you, What do you think this 1s — a joint?” 

'Joint 1s right,” Gloria said. 

'ALI right, all right.” I said. 


1 told you once already about that cussing,” Rollo satd. *I 
better not have to tell you again. It sounds bad to the customers. 
"Customers? Where are they?* Gloria said. 


"You Jet us worry about that. Rollo said, glaring at me. 
'AlI right, all nght, I satd. 


He blew hus whistle, stopping everybody from moving Som 
of them were barely moving, 


> just enough to keep from bein; 
dsquahfied. 'AII right, kids; he said, little sprint. 
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-A little sprint, kids,” the master of ce1emonies, Rocky Gravo, 
said into the microphone. The noise of his voice in the ampli- 
fiers filled the hall, shuttung out the pounding of the ocean, 'A 
dittle sprint — around the track you go — Give,” he sad to the 
orchestra, and the orchestra began playing. The contestants 
started dancing with a little more an.matton. 

The sprint lasted about two minutes and when it was finished 
Rocky led the applause, and then said into the nucrophone: 

*Look at these kids, ladies and gentlemen — after 216 hours 
they are as fresh as a datsy 1n the world's chamipionship mara- 
thon dance — a contest of endurance and skill These kids are 
fed seven trmes a day — three big meals and four light lunches. 
Some of them have even gained weight whule in the contest — 
and we have doctors and nurses constantly in attendance to sce 
that they are in the best of physical condition. Now I'm going 
to call on Couple No 4, Maro Petrone and Jackie Muller, for a 
specialty Come on, Couple No 4 — there they are, ladies and 
gentlemen Isn't that a cute parr” . 

Mario Petrone, a husky Italian, and Jackie Muller, a little 
blonde, went up to the platform to some applause. They spoke 
to Rocky and then began a tap dance that was very bad Nerther 
Mario nor Jackie seemed conscious that it was bad, When 1t was 
over a few people pitched money onto the fioor. 

'Give, people,” Rocky said *A silver shower Give * 

A few more coins hit the floor. Marto and Jackie picked 
them up, moving over near us. 

(How much?” Gloria asked them. 

Feels ike about six-bits,” Jackie said. 

"here you from, kid?” Gloria asked, 

"Alabama. 

<I thought so,” Gloria said. ' 

©7ou and I ought to learn a specialty,” I said to Gloria. 'We 
could make some extra money.” 

cyowre better off without knowing any,” Mario said, dt only 
means extra work and 1t don't do your legs any good” 
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"Did you all hear about the derbies?” Jackie asked. 

"What are they? I asked. 

*Some kind of a race, she said. '1 think they're going to 
explain them at the next rest period. 

*Lhe cheese 1s beginning to bind,” Gloria said. 


... that for the crime of murder in 
the first degree 


a. © sm a 


1. saracha -. wedęzaaki="rie 
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In the dressing room Rocky Gravo introduced Vincent (Socks) 
Donald, one of the promoters. 

*Lissen, kids,” Socks said, <don't none of you be discouraged 
because people ain't coming to the marathon dance It takes 
time to get these things going, 50 WE have decided to start a Little 
novelty guaranteed to pack em im Now here's what we re gonna 
do, We're gonna have a derby race every night. We're going Lo 
paint an oval on the floor and every night everybody wijl race 
around the track for fifteen minutes and the last couple Every 
mght is disqualified I guarantee that]i bring in the crowds. 

qT+L bring in the undertaker, too, somebody Said. 

"Yell move some cots out in the middle of the track, the 
promoter satd, 'and have the doctor and nurses On hand during 
the derby When a contestant falis out and has to go to the pit, 
the partner will have to make two laps to make up for it You 
kids will get more kick out of it because the Crow ds will be 
bigger. Say, when that Hollysyood bunch starts coming here; 
we'll be standing em up :-- Now. how”s the food? Anybody 
got any kicks about anything? All right, kids, that's fine. X0U 
play ball with us and we'll play ball with you | 

We went out to the floor. None of the contestanis had any” 
thing to say about the derbies They seemed to think that 2ny- 
thing was a good idea sf at woułd oniv StASE the cero vGS Fe 
coming, Rollo came up to me 83 1 szt dovm on tne roikng. kn 
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about two minutes more of rest before the next two-hour grind. 

Don't get me wrong about what I said a few munutes ago; 
he said. JTt's not you, it's Gloria. 

<q know,” I sad. *She's all right. She's just sore On. the world, 
that's all.” 

"Try to keep her piped down, be said. 

"That's'a hard job, but Ill do the best I can, I said. 

In a moment I locked up to the runway from the girls dres- 
sing room and I was surprised to see Gloria and Ruby coming, 
to the floor together. I went over to meet her. 

"What do you think about the derbies** I asked her. 

qTt's one good way to kill us off,” she said. 

"The whistle started us away again. 

"There's not more than a hundred people here tonight, I 
said Głoria and I weren't dancing I had my arm around her 
shoulder and she had hers around my waist, walking. I hat was 
all right For the first week we had to dance, but after that you 
didn't. All you had to do was keep moving I saw James and 
Ruby coming over to us and I could tell by the expression on his 
face that something was wrong. I wanted to get away, but there 
was no place to go. 


(1 told you to lay of my wife, didnt I?” he said to Gloria. 
"Y ou go to hell, you big ape,” Gloria said. 


'Wait a minute, I said "What's the matter?” 


*She's been after Ruby again,” James said, Every time I turn 
my back she's after her again * 
„Forget it, Jim,” Ruby said, trying to steer him away. 


-„Naw, L.won't forget it I told you to keep your mouth shut, 
didn't I?” he said to Gloria. 


"You take a lying — ? 


Before Gloria could get the words finished he słapped her 
hard on the side of the face, knocking her head against my 
shoulder It was a hard waliop. I couldn't stand for that. I 
reached up and hit him m the mouth He hit me in the jaw with 


his left hand, knocking me back against some of the dancers. 
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That Kept me from falling to the floor. He rushed at me and I 
grabbed him, wrestling with him, trying to jerk my knee up be- 
tween his legs to foul him It was the only chance I had 
A. whustle blew im my ear and somebody grabbed us. It was 
Rollo Peters He shoved us apart 
'Gut it out,” he said. VVhat's coming off here?” 
"Nothing, I said. 
Nothing, Ruby said. 
Rollo raised his hand, waving to Rocky on the platform. 
Give, said Rocky, and the orchestra started to play 
"Scatter out, Rollo satd to the contestants, who started to 
move away. Come on,” he said, leading them around the floor 
Next time I'm going to cut your throat, James said to 
Gloria. 
*— you,” Gloria said, 
"Shut up,” I said. _ 
I walked away with her, down into a corner, where we 
slowed up, barely moving along 
„Are you crazy?” I said "Why don't you let Ruby alone?* 
„Don't worry, I'm through wasting my breath on her. If she 
wants to have a deformed baby, that's okay by me.” 
- "Hello, Gloria,” a voce sa1d 
We looked around It was an old woman in a front row box 
seat by the railing I didn't know her name but she was quite a 
"character, She had been there every night, bringing her blanket 
and her lunch One night she wrapped up in her blanket and 
stąyed all night She was about sixty-five years old. 
'Hello,” Gloria sad 
"What was the matter down there?” the old woman asked 
'Nothing,” Gloria said Just a httle argument. 
*How do you feel?" the ołd woman asked. 
'Al right, I guess,” Gloria replied. 
'Pm Mrs Layden, the old woman said You're my favour-. 
ite couple. 
"Well, thanks, I said. 
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(F 4ied to enter this, Mrs Layden said, hut thcy wouldn't 
let me They said I was too old. But I'm only srxty.. 

"©yell, that's fine,” I said. 

Glona and I had stopped, our arms around each other; 
swaying our bodies. You had to keep movinę all the time. A 
couple of men moved into the loge behind the old woman. Both 
of them were chewing unlighted cigars. 

"They're dicks,” Gloria sard under her breath. 

« .. How do you like the contest?” I asked Mrs Layden. 

T enjoy 1t very much, she said 'Very much Such mce boys 
and girls... 

"Move along, kids,” Rollo said, walking by. 

I nodded to Mors Layden, moving along 'Can you feature 
that?” Gloria asked 'She ought to be home putting a diaper on 
the baby Christ, I hope I never live to be that old.” 

"How do you know those fellows are detectves? I asked. 

*Tm psychic, Gloria replied "My God, can you feature that 
old lady? She's a nut about these things They ought to charge 
her room rent” She shook her head "I hope I never live to be 
that old,” she said again. 

he meeting with the old lady depressed Gloria very much. 

She said 1t remunded her of the women in the httle town in West 
Texas where she had lived 


„Alice Faye's just come in,” one of the girls said, *See her? 
Sitting right over there. 


It was Alice Faye all right, with a couple of men I didn't 
recognize 


*See her?” I asked Gloria, 


"I don't want to see her,” Gloria sajd 


| 

Ladies and gentlemen, Rocky said into the microphone, *we 
are honoured tonight to have with us that beautiful moving pic- 
ture star, Miss Alice Faye, Give Miss F | 


aye a big hand 
and gentlemen y g hand, ladies 


Everybody applauded and Miss Faye nodded her head, 


smiling Socks Donald, Sitting in a box seat by the orchestra 
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- platform, was smiling too. The Hollywood crowd had started 


Coming. 

'Come on,” I szid to Gloria. 'clap your hands. 

"Yhy shoułd I applaud for her?” Gloria sad. "What's she 
got lhaven't?.. 

"You re jealous, I said. 

"rouw're goddam nght I'm jealous As long as lama failure 
I'm jeałous of anybody who's a success. Aren't you?” 

'Certainly not, I said. 

"You're a fool, she said. 

"Hey, look, Ł said 

"The two detecnives had left the box with Mrs Layden and 
were sitting with Socks Donald, They had their heads together, 
looking at a shcet of paper one of them was holding. 

"All right, ads) Rocky sard in the microphone. A. little 
sprint before the rest period. .. . Give,” he said to the orchestra, 
cłapping his hands together and stamping on the platform, 
keeping time to the music In a moment the customers werć 
clapping their hands together and stamping too. 

We were all milling around in the middle of the floor, all of 
us watching the minute hand of the clock, when suddenly Kid 
Kamm of couple No 18 began slapping his partner on the 
check. He was holding her up with his left hand, slapping her 
backwards and forwards with his right hand. But she did not 
respond, She was dead to the world. She gurgled a couple of 
times and then slid to the fłoor, unconscious. 

The floor judge blew his whistle and all the customers 
jumped to their feet, excited Customers at a marathon dance 
do not have to be prepared for their excitement. When anything 
happens they get excited all at once. In that respect a marathon 
dance is like a bull fight 

The floor judge and a couple of nurses picked up the girl 
and carried her off, her toes dragging, to the dressing room 

cMattie. Barnes, of Couple Nó. 18, has fainted, Rocky 
announced to the crowd. *She has been taken to the dressing 
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room, ladies and gentlemeu, where she will have the hest of 
medicał attention Nothing serious, ladies and gentilemen — 
nothing serious. It just proves that there's always something 
happening at the world's championship marathon dance. 

"She was complaining last rest period, Gloria sa.d. 

"What's the matter with her? I asked. 


Tęs that tune of the month Gloria sad And shell never 
be able to come back either She's the type that has to go to bed 
for three or four days when she gets it. 

*Can I pick *em,? said Kid Kamm. He shook his head, dis- 
gusted 'Boy, am I hoodooed! I been in nine of these things 
and I ain't finished one yet. My partner always caves in on me. 

"She'H probably be all right,” I said, trying to checr him up 

"Nope, he said, 'she's fimshed, She can go back to the farm 
BOW. 

The siren błew, meaning it was the end of another grind. 
Everybody ran for the dressing rooms I kicked ofi my Shoes, 


piling on my cot. 1 felt the ocean surge once — just once. Then 
I was asleep. 


1 woke up, my nose full of ammonta. One of the trainers was 
moving a bottle across my chin letting me inhale it (This was 
the best way to arouse one of us from a deep sleep, the doctor 
said If they had tried to wake you up by shaking you, they 
never would have done It ) 

„All right," I said to the tramer, T'm all rght” 


I sat up, reaching for my shoes Then I saw those two detec- 
tves and Socks Donald standmg near me, by Marto's cot They 
were wartmg ior the other trainer to wake him up Fmally 
Mario rolled over, looking at them. 

Hello, buddy, sa:d one of the detectives. "Know who this 
is?" He handed lum a sheet of paper, Now I was close enough 


to see what it was, It was a page torn out of a detective maga- 
zinć, Containing several pictures. 
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Niario looked at it, then handed it back, Yeah, I know who 
it is, he said, sitting up. 

"You ain't changed much,” said the other detective. 

(You wop son of a bitch, Socks said, doubling his fist. 
"What re you trying to pull on me?” 

*Nix, Socks, the first detective said. Then he spoke to Mario. 
"Well, Giuseppe, get your tlungs together.” 

Narto started tymg his shoes 'I ain't got nothing but a coat 
and a toothbrush,” he said. But I would like to say good-bye to 
my partner. 

'You dirty wop son of a bitch, Socks said, "This look good 
in the new spapers, won't it?" 

Never mind pour partner, Giuseppe, the second detective 
said, Hey son,” he said to me, *you tell Giuseppe's partner good- 
bye for him Come on Giuseppe, he said to Mario. 

"Take that wop son of a bitch out the back way, boys; 
said Socks Donald 

*Everybody on the oor, yelled the foor judge. "Everybody 
on the floor * 

"30 long, Mario, I said. 

Mario did not say anything. It had all been very quiet, very 
matter-of-fact These detecnves acted as if this kind of thing 
happened every day. 


.. of which you have been con- 
victed by verdict of the jury . . . 


Ó 


S0, Mario went to jail and Mattie went back to the farm I 
remember how surprised I was when they arrested Marto for 
murder I couldn't believe tt He was one of the nicest boys Id 
ever met But that was then that I couldwt belteve it Now I 
know you can be nice and be a murderer too Nobody was ever 
nicer to a girl than I was to Glorta, but theie came the tume 
when I shot and killed her So you see being nice doesn't miean 
atlung .,.. , 

Mattie was automatically disquahfied when the doctor re- 
fused to let her continue tn the contest He said 1f she did go on 
with the dance she would injure some of her organs and never 
be able to have a baby She ratsed hell about it, Gloria said, 
calling the doctor a lot of names and absolutely refusing to quit. 
But she did quit She had to They had the axe over her. 

That teamed her partner, Kid Kamm, with Jackie. Under the 
rules you ćoułd do that. You coułd solo for twenty-four hours 
but 1f you didn't get a partner by then you were disqualified. 
Both the Kid and Jackie seemed well satisfied with the new 
arrangement, Jackie had nothing to say about losing Mario. Her 
attrtude was that a partner was a partner. But the Kid was all 
smules. Heseemed tothink thatat last he had broken his hoodoo. 

"They're hable to win,” Gloria said, "They're strong as mules. 
That Alabama is corn-fed. I.ook at that beam I bet she 
can go six months. 
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*f>]] string along with James and Ruby, I sad. 

'After the way they ve treated us” 

What's that got to do with it? Besides, whats the matter 
with u$? We?ve got a chance to win, haven'twe? 

"Have we? 

"Well, you don't seem to think so,” I said 

She shook her head, not saying anything to that. Alore and 
more and moie I wish I was dead, she said 

There it was agam No matter what I talked abot she always 
got back to that Tsn't there sometlung I can talk about that 


won't 1emind you that you wish you were dead?” I asked. 
"No, she said 


1 give up, I said. 


Somebody on the platform turned the radio down The 
music sounded like music now (We used the radio all the time 
the orchestra wasn't there This was in the afternoon. Ihe 
orchestra came onły at night ) Ladies and gentlemen, Rocky 
said Into the microphone, 'I have the honour to announce that 
two sponsors have come forward to sponsor two couples Ihe 
Pompadour Beauty Shop, of 415 Avenue B, will sponsor 
Couple No 13 — James and Ruby Bates Let's give the Pompa- 


dour Beauty Shop, of 415 Avenue B, a big hand for tlus, ladies 
and gentlemen — you too, kids ... 


Everybody applauded. 


"I he second couple to be sponsored,” Rocky said, is No 34, 
Pedro Ortego and Lilian Bacon They are sponsored by the 
Oceanic Garage All right, now, a big hand for the Oceanic 
Garage, located at 11,341 Ocean Walkway in Santa Monica * 

' Everybody applauded again 

„Ladies and gentlemen,” Rocky sad, 'there ought to be more 
sponsors for these marvellous kids Tell your friends, ladies 
and gentlemen, and let's get sponsors for all the kids Look at 


„them, ladies and gentlemen, after 242 hours of continuous 
motion they are as fresh as darsties ,, a big hand for these mar- 
vellous kids, ladies and gentlemen ” 
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"There was some more applause. 

*And don't forget, ladies and gentlemen, Rocky saad, 'there's 
the Palm Garden right down there at the end of the hall where 
you can get delicious beverages — all kimds of beer and sand- 

- wiches Visit the Palm Garden, ladies and gentlemen . 
Give. he said to the radio, turmng the knob and filling the 
hall with noise agaim. 

Gloria and I walked over to Pedro and Lullian. Pedro limped 
from a game leg The story was that he had been gored in a butl 
ring im Mexico City Lullian was a brunette. She too had been 
trying to get in the movies when she heard about the marathon 
dance. 

*Congratulations, I said. | 

Tt proves somebody is for us,” Pedro said. 

*As long as it couldn't be Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer it might 
as well be a garage, Lilian said Only it seems a little queer 
for a garage to be buying me underclothes. 

"Where do you get that underclothes stuff?” Gloria said. 
"You don't get underclothes You get a sweatshirt with the 
garage”s name across the back of it” 

I get underclothes, too,” Lillian sald. 

Hey, Lilian,” said Rollo, the floor judge, the woman 
from the Oceanic Garage wants to talk to you. 

"The what? .. . asked Lilian. 

"Your sponsor, Mrs Yeargan — 

For crying out loud; said Lilian. Pedro, it looks like you 
get the underclothes * 

Gloria and I walked down by the master of ceremonies” plat- 
form It was mice down there about thus time of the afternoon 
There was a big triangle of sunshine that came through the 
double window above the bar in the Palm Garden It only 
lasted about ten minutes but during those ten minutcs I moved 
slowly about in it (I had to move to keep from being disquali- 
fied) letting 1t cover me completely. It was che first time I had 
ever appreciated the sun 'When this marathon is over,” I told 
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myself, I'm going to spend the rest of my fc im the ye 
can't wait to go to the Sahara Desert to make a picture, (77 
course, tliat won't cvet liappen noir 

I watched the urangle on the floor ger smaller and smaller 

Finally it closed altogether and staricc up my eny, I 1 cy twić : 
up my body like a living thng When nt got io my cnn I stosu 
on my toes, to keep my head in it as long a, posbie I did not 
close my eyes I kept them wide open. loolung straaght into the 
sun It did not bind me at all In a moment it was gone 

I looked around for Gloria She was standing at the plur- 
form, swaying from side to side, talking to Rocky, who was 
sitting on his haunches Rocky was swaying too, (AI the em- 
ployees — the doctor, the nurses, the fioor judges, the master of 
ceremonies, even the boys who sold soda pop — had been given 
orders to keep moving when they talked to one of the contcs- 
tants The management was very strict about this.) 

"You looked very funny standing out there on your tocs,” 
Gloria said "You looked hke a ballet dancer * 

"You practise up on that and PII let you do a solo” Rocky 
said, laughing 

Yes, Gloria said, How was the sun today?” 

Don't let *em kid you,” Mack Aston, of Couple No 5, said as 
he passed by 


Rocky!” a voice called It was Socks Donatd Rocky got 
down from the platform and went to bim 


1 don't think it's very nice of you to razz me, I said to 
Gloria 'I don't ever razz you * 


"You don't have to,” she said TT get razzed by an expert God 
razzes me .. . You know what Socks Donald wants with 
Rocky? You want some inside informatton?? 

"What?" I asked 
| "You know No 6— Freddy and that Mansku girl Her mother 
18 golng to prefer charges against him and Socks She ran away 
trom home 


1 don't see what that's got to do wath it,” I said. 
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'She's jail bait,” Gloria said She's only about fifteen God, 
with all of 1t running around loose it does look like a guy would 
have better sense. 

"Why blame Freddy? It may not be his fault. 

"According to the law it's his fault,” Gloria said, "That's what 
counts ” 

I steered Gloria back to where Socks and Rocky were stand- 
ing, tryiag to overhear what was being said, but they were 
talking too low. Rather, Socks was doing ali the talking. Rocky 
was listening, nodding his head. 


Right now. I heard Socks say, and Rocky nodded that he 
understood and came back on the floor, winking wisely to 
Gloria as he passed. Hie went to Rollo Peters and called him 
aside, whuspering earnestly for a few seconds. Then Rollo left, 
looking around, as if he were trying to find somebody, and 
Rocky went back to the platform. 

"The kids only have a few minutes left before they retire for 
their well-earned rest period,” Rocky announced into the micro- 
phone. And while they are off the floor, ladies and gentlemen, 
the painters will paint the big oval on the floor for the derby 
tonight The derby tonight, ladies and gentlemen* dont for- 
get the derby. Positively the most thrilling tlung you ever saw 
— all right, kids, tyo minutes to go before you retire — a lirtle 
sprint, kids — show the ladies and gentlemen how fresh you are 
— You, too, ladies and gentlemen, show these marvellous kids 
you're behind them with a rally — * 

He turned up the radio a little and began clapping his hands 
and stamping his foot The audience joined in the rally. All ol 
us stepped a little more lively, but it was not because of the 
rally. It was because within a minute of two we got a TeSt period 
and directly after that we were to be fed. 

Gloria nudged me and I looked np to sce Rollo Peiers waik- 
ine between Freddy and the Manslu girl. I rhouz" tie Alsn=" 
girl was crying, but before Gloria and I coujd czich tp Wita 
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them the siren blew and everbody made a dash for the dressing 
rooms 


Freddy was standing over his cot, stuffing an extra pair of 
shoes into a small zipper bag. 

q heard about rt? I sad 'T'm very sorry. 

Tys all right, he sad *'Only she's the one who did the raping 

_ Fll be all right if I can get out of town before the cops pick 

me up It's a lucky thing for me that Socks was upped ofi. 

"Where are you going?” I asked 

"South, I guess. Ive always had a yen to see Mexico. $0 
long .. 

"So long, I sa1d 


He was gone before anybody knew it As he went through 
the back door I had a glimpse of the sun glinting on the occan 
For a moment I was so astounded I could not move. I do not 
know whether I was the more surprised at really seeing the sun 
for the first trme in almost three weeks or discovering the door. 
I went over to it, hoping the sun would not be gone when I 
got there The onły other tume I ever was tlis eage: was one 
Christmas when I was a ktd, the fust year I was big enough to 
really know what Chanstmas was, and I went into tke front 
room and saw the tree all lughted up 

I opened the door At the end of the world the sun was sink- . 
img into the ocean It was so red and bright and hot I wondered 
why there was no steam I owce saw steam, come out of the 
ocean It was on the highway at the beach and some men wee 
working with gun-powder Suddenly, it exploded, setting tliem 
on fne They ran and dwed into the ocean. That was when I 
saw the steam | 

The colour of the sun had shot up into some thin clouds, red- 
dening them Out there where the sun was sinking the ocekii 
was very calm, not looking like an ocean at all It was lovely, 
lovely, lovely, lovely, lovely, lovely Several people were fishim g 


ofi the pier, not paying any attention to the sunset, Ihey wer 
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fools. You need that sunset worse than you do fish,” I told them 
in my mind. 

'Lhe door flew out of my hands, slammung shut with a bang 
like that of a cannon going off 

"Are you deaf?” a voice yelled in my ear It was one of the 
trainers 'Keep that door closed! You wanna be disqualified?" 

*l was onły watching the sun.set, I said 

'Are you nuts? You ought to be asleep, You need your sleep,” 
he said. 

1 don't need any sleep, I said 'I feel fine I feel better than 
I ever felt in my life.” 

"You need your rest anyway, he said. 'You only got a few 
munutes left. Get off your feet.” 

He followed me across the fioor to my cot. Now I coułd 
notice the dressing room didn't smell so good I am very sus- 
ceptible to unpleasant odours and I wondered why I hadn't 
noticed this smell before, the smell of too many men m a room. 
I kicked off my shoes and stretched out on my back. 

You want your legs rubbed?* he asked. 

*Tm all right, I sa1d. My legs feel fine.” 

He said something to himself and went away I lay there, 
thinking about the sunset, trying to remember what colour 1t 
was. I don't mean the red, I mean the other shades Once or 
twice I almost remembered; it was ike a man you once had 
known but now had forgotten, whose size and letters and 
cadence you remembered but could not quite assemble 

Through the legs of my cot I could feel the ocean quivering 
against the pilings below It rose and fell, rose and fell, went 
out and came back, went out and came back ... 

I was glad when the siren blew, waking us up, calling us back 
to the floor. 


... Carrylng with it the extreme 
penalty of the law... 
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The painters had finished. They had painted a thick white line 
around the foor in the shape of an oval, This was the track for 
the derby. 

(Freddy's gone, I said to Gloria, as we walked to the table * 
where the sandwiches and coffee had been set up. (Thus was 
called a light lunch. We had our big meal at ten o'clock at 
night ) 

*So is the Manski girl,” Gloria said. "Two welfare workers 
came and got her. I bet her old lady burns her cute little 
bottom 

"I hate to say it, I said, but Freddy's leaving was the 
brightest spot of my life. 

%Yhat had he ever done to you?” she asked 

Ob, I don't mean that, 1 said. But if he hadnt left 
I wouldn't have got to see the sunset.' 

"My God Gloria said, lookmg at her sandwich Aint 
there nothing in the world but ham aj 

"To you thats turkey, said Mack Aston, who was m line 
behind me He was kidding. i 

Here's a beef,” said the nurse. Would you rather have a 
beef?” | | 

Gloma took the beef sandwich, but kept the ham too "put 
four lumps in mine,” she said to Rollo, who was pourinę the 
cofiee. "And lots of cream. 
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"She's got a lttle horse in her,” said Mack Aston. 

*Black,” I said to Rollo. 

Gloria took her food over to the master of ceremonies plat- 
form where the musicians were tuning up their instruments. 
When Rocky Gravo saw her he jumped down on the floor and 
began talking to her There wasn't room there for me, so I went 
around to the opposite stde. 

Hello, sa1d a gul The shield on her back sad 7. She had 
black hair and black eyes and was rather pretty I drdn't know 
her name, 

Heilo, I satd, looking around, trying to see whose partner 
she was. He was talking to a couple of women in a front row 
box. 


How are you making out?* No. 7 asked Her voice sounded 
as af she had been well educated. * 
„What is she doing m this thing?” I asked myself. I guess I'm 


domg all right, I replied, Only I wish it was all over and I was 
the winner. 


„What would you do with the mone 


y If you won?” she asked, 
laughing. 
1'd make a picture” I said, 
"fou couldn't make much of a picture for a thousand dollars, 
could you?” 


she asked, taking a bite of her sandwich. 
*Oh, I don't mean a big picture, I explained 'I mean a short. 
1 could make a two-reeler for that, 


maybe three > 
ou interest me, she said, 'Tve been watching you for 
two weeks, 


"You have?*I said, surprised. 
*łes, I've seen you stand ove 


noon and I've seen you with ą thousand different Expressions on 
your fące Sometimes I got the i 


dea you were badly fmghtened * 
<= must be wrong,” I said, "What's there to be frightened 
about?” 


ć 
I overheard what you said to your partner about seeing the 
sunset this afternoon,” she said, smilin 


z. 
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r there in the sun every after- 


I 


"That doesn't prove anything,” I said. 

"'Suppose ..? she said, glancing around She looked at the 
clock, irowning. "We've still got four minutes. Would you like 
to do something for me?” 

"Well ...sure, I said. 

She motroned with her head and I followed her behind the 
master oi ceremonies platform This platform was about four 
feet high, draped with heavy, decorated canvas that fell to the 
iloor. We were standing alone in a sort of cave that was formed 
by the back of the platform and a lot of signs. Except for the 
noise she and I might have been the only people left in the 
world We were both a ttle excited. 

*'Come on,” she said She dropped to the floor and lifted the 
canvas, crawling under the platform My heart was beating 
rapidly and I felt the blood leave my face Through the balls of 
my ieet I could feel the ocean surging against the pilings below. 

'CGome on, she whispered, puling at my ankle. Suddenly 

I knew what she meant There is no new experience wm he 
Someihung may happen to you that you think has never hap- 
pened befos e, that you thank ts brand new, but you are mistaken. 
You have only to see ot smell or hear or feel a certam somethmg 
and you will discover that this experience you thought was new 
has happened before When she pulled at my ankle, trymg to 
get me beneath the platform, I remembered the time when 
another gwl had done exactly the same thing. Only it was a 
jront porch wmstead of a platform. I was tkirteen or fourteen 
years old then and the girl was about the same age Her name 
was Mabel and she lived next door. After school we used to play 
under the front poich, umagining it was a cave and we wete 
robbers and prisoners. Later we used it to play papa and mama, 
imagming it was a house. But on this day I am speaking of I 
stood by the front porch, not thmking of Mabel or games at all, 
and I felt sometlung pulling at my ankle. I looked down and 
there was Mabel *Come on; she said 

It was very dark under the platform and while I crouched 
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there on my hands and knees trylng to see through the gloom 
No. 7 suddenły grabbed me around the neck. 

"Hurry .. * she whuspered 

Whars coming off here?” growied a man's voice He wa5 
so close I could feel his bieath against my hair Who 18 that?" 

I recognized the voice now It was Rocky Gravos My 
stomach turned over No 7 let go my nęck and slid out from 
under the płatform. I was afraid if I tried to apologize or Say 
anything Rocky would recognize my voice, so I quickly rołled 
under the curtain. No 7 was already on her feet moving away, 
looking back over her shoulder at me Her face was white as 
chalk. Nerther of us spoke We strolled onto the dance floor, 
trying to look very imnocent The nurse was collecting our dirty 
cofłee cups un a basket Then I discovered my hands and clothes 
were filthy with dust I had a couple of minutes before the 
whistle blew, so I hurried into the dressing room to clean up. 
When that was done I felt better. 

"What a close shave that was, I told myself. TI never do 
anything like that again * 

I got back on the foor as the włustle blew and the orchestra 
began to play This was not a very good orchestra, but rt was 
better than the radio because you didn't have to listen to a lot of 
announcers begging and pleading with you to buy something 
Smce Pve been in this marathon I've had enough radio to last 
me the rest of my life There is aradto gomg now, wm a building 


across the street from the court room It ts very distunct. Do 
you need money” . Areyoumtouble?. - 


-Where've you been?” Gloria asked, taking my arm. 

I haven't been anywhere, I said "Feel like dancing?” 

-AL right,” she said We danced once around the floor and 
then she stopped "That's too much like work,” she sad 

As I took my hand from around her waist I noticed my fingers 


were dirty agam "That's funny, I thought. 1 just washed them 
a minute ago. 


"Turn around, I said to Gloria, 
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Y'har's the matter?” she asked. 

*Turn around, I sard 

She hesitated, biung her lip, so I stepped behind her. She 
was wearing a white woollen skirt and a thin white woollen 
sweater Her back was covered with thick dust and I knew 


"where it had come from. 


What's the matter?” she said. 

Stand still, I said I brushed her off with my hand, knock- 
ing most of the dust and hint loose from her sweater and skirt 
She did not speak for a moment Or two. I must have got that 
when I was wrestling 1a the dressing TO0im with Lilian, she 
said finally, 8 

T'm not as big a sap as she thinks I am,* I told myself. J 
guess you did,” I said. 

Rollo Peters fell in with us as we walked around the floor. 

. "Who isthat girl?” I asked, pointiig to No 7 

"That's Guy Duke's partner Her name 18 Rosemary Loftus. 

*AJI your taste 1s in your mouth, Gloria said 

q merely asked who she was, I said. I haven't got a crush 
on her” 

"You dónt need one,” Gloria said "You tell him, Rollo. 

eśńve me out of this,” Rollo said, shaking his head. I dont 
know a thing about her. 

©Vhat about her?” I asked Gloria, a8 Rollo walked away; 
jomning James and Ruby Bates. 

*Are you that innocent?” she said 'On the level — are you?" 
She laughed, shaking her head "You certarmly are a card." 

'All right, forget it,” I said. 

"Why, that dame is the biggest bitch west of the Mississippi 
River.” she said *She's a bitch with an exclusive educat10n and 
when you get that kind of bitch you've got rhe worst bitch of 
all Why not even the girls can go to «he can when she's 

"around — * 

cHello there, Gloria,” called out Mrs Layden. She was sit- 
tung in her usual seat in the front row box the far end of the 
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hali, away from the master of ceremonics platform Gloria 
and I walked over to the railing. 

FTow's my favourite couple?” she asked 

"Fine, I said How are you, Mrs Layden?* 


m fine too,” she sud Tm going to stay a long time toni ght 
See?* She pointed to her blanket and her lunch basket on the 
chair beside her 'T'Il be he1e to cheer you on. 

Ye need tt, Gloria satd. 


«Why don't you take one of those boxes down therc away 
from the Palm Garden? I asked, 'It gets pretty rowdy at the 
bar later on when everybody starts drinking — * 


"This 15 fine for me,” she said, smuling 'I like to be here for 
the derby I want 'to watch them make the turns, Woułd you 
like to see the afternoon paper” she asked, pulhng the paper 
out from under the blanket 

"Thank you, I sad 'I would like to know what's going on in 
the world How 1s the weather outside? Has the world changed 
much? 

"You re poking fun at me,” she sa1d. 


No, Im not it just seems like Ive been m this hall a 
milion years... . Thanks for the paper, Mrs Layden. .. . 


As we moved away I unfolded the paper. Big, black head- 
lines hit me in the face 


NAB YOUTHFUL MURDERER IN 
MARATRON DANCE 





Escaped Crzminal Was Taktng Part m Beach Contest 





Z. yesterday picked a murderer from the marathon 
DCC NOW 1N progress on the amusement pier at Santa Monica 


Fie was Giuseppe Lodi, 26-year-old Italian, who escaped eight 
a ago from the Illinois state prson at Joliet after serving 
6 


four years of a fifty-year sentence for the conviction of the 
hold-up slaying of an aged druggist in Chicago. 

Lodi entered in the marathon dance under the alias of Mario 
Petrone, offered no resistance when he was arrested by Detec- 
tives Bliss and Voight, of the Robbery Detail The oficers had 
dropped into the marathon dance seeking diversion from their 
duties, they said, and recognized Lodi through a picture they 
said they had seen in "The Line-Up', a department of a 
popular detecnye monthly which contains pictures and 
measurements of badly wanted criminals . 


*Can you beat that?* I said. 'I was right beside hira when all 
that happened I certainly feel sorry for Mario now. 

"Why, said Gloria, what's the difference between us?” 

Pedro Ortega, Mack Aston and a few others gathered around 
us, talking excitedły. I handed the paper to Gloria and walked 
on alone. 

"That's a hell of a thing, I thought Fifty years! Poor Mario 
... And wlien Maro hears the news about me, if he ever does, 
he will think: "Poor guy! wasting his sympathy on me and 
him getting therope... ”* 

At the next rest period Socks Donald had a surprise for us 
He issued the uniforms we were to wear in the derby races, 
tennis shoes, white shorts, white sweat-shirts. Al the boys wee 
given thick leather belts to wear around their waists, and on 
either side of the belt were little handles, like those on luggage 
Jhese were for our partners to hołd on when we went around 
the curves, It seemed very silly to me then, but later on I dis- 
covered Socks Donald knew what he was doing. 

'Lissen, kids,” Socks said "Tonight we start on our first 
milhon, There'1 be a lot of movie stars here for the derby and 
wherever they go the crowds will follow. Some team will lose 
tonight — some team will lose every night. I don't want no 
„Squawks about this because if's on the level. Everybody has the 
same chance, Yow1l get some extra time to get on your uniłorms 
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and some extra tume to take them off And by the way. I talred 
to Marto Petrone thus afternoon He told mie to say guod-bye to 
all his pals. Now, don't forget to give the customers a run for 
thert money in the derby, kids — * 

I was surprised to hear him mention Alamo's name because 
the night before, when Mario was arrestied, Socks had wanted 
to beat him up. 

1 thought he wa$ sore at Mano, I said ta Rollo. 

"Not any more, Rollo said "That was the best break we ever 
had If 1t hadn't been for that nobody ever would have known 
there was a marathon dance. That newspaper pubheity w as just 


what the doctor ordered Reservations have becn coming in all 
afternoon. 


oma ja Rem 


„.. JOU; 
Robert Syverten; 
be delivered . - » 
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That night, for the first time since the contest started, the hall 
was crowded and practically every seat was taken The Palm 
Garden was crowded too and there was a lot of boisterous 
laughing and talking at the bar. Rollo was right,” I said to my- 
self. "Mario's arrest was the best break Socks ever had” (But 
not all those people had been attracted by the newspaper pub- 
licity. I found out later that Socks was having us adverused 
Over several radio stations ) 

We walked around in our track suits while the trarners and 
Turses set up the fioor for the derby. 

'1 feel naked, I said to Gloria. s 

*Tou look naked,” she said. You ought to have on a jock- 
strap.” ż 

"They didn't give me one,” I sa1d "Does 1t show that much?” 

*Its not onły that,” she said Youre liable to get ruptured. 
Get Rollo to buy you one tomorrow. They come in three sizes: 
stnall, medium and large. Y ou take a small * 

Tm not by myself,” I said, lookimg around at some of the 
other boys. u 

"They're bragging,” Gloria said 

Most of the contestants looked very funny in their track 
suits I never saw such an odd assortment of arms and legs in 
my life. 
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Look) Gloria said, noddimg to Jame> OW „A 
that something? 
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You could see Ruby was gong to have a bony Pi Imsiz 
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1f she had stuffed a pillow under her sweo'-iufi 
Tę certainly 18 potuceabie, I sud. Bim met Bur 1L* BUDĘ 
of your business ” 
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"Ladies and gentlemen, Rocky sd inio ne mop r 
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befoie this sensatuonał derby star, I want ta „ll zowz 
attention to the rules and regulation* Boeau-. of taż numeber 
of contestants the derby will be run jn mo muciom — arcy 
couples 1a the first and forty in the <.cond dhe sword derbi 
will be run a few minutes afier the hrst one „nd te Lnintś 1 
each one will be dccided by drawing the numbers aut of a hit. 

"We'll run these derbies in two sccuons far a wewk. ta. coupie 
1n each one making the least number of laps to be eliminsted. 
After the first week there wall be only one derby The kids will 
race around the track for fifteen minutes, the boys ha.ling and 
toeing, the girls trottung or running as they sec fit There IS no 
prize for the winner, but 1f some of vou ladies and gentlemen 
want to send up some prize money to cncourage the kads, I 
know they will appreciate 1t. 

"You will notice the cots in the middle of the fioor, the nurscs 
and trainers standing by with sliced oranges, wet towels, smel- 
limg salts — and the doctor in charge to see that none of thesz 
kids carry on unless they're in good physical condition.” 

Jhe young doctor was standing in the middle of the floor, 
ma stethoscope hanging from his neck, looking very important. 

Just a minute, ladies and gentlemen — just a minute, Rocky 
said 'I have m my hand a ten-dollar bill for the winner of 
tonight's derby, contributed by that marvellous httle sereen 
star, none other than Miss Ruby Keeler. A hand for Miss 
Keeler, Jadies and gentleman — * 

Ruby Keeler stood up, bowing to the applause. 


-Lhat's the spirit, ladres and gentlemen, Rocky said *And 


now we need some judges, ladies and gentlemen, to check the 
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laps each couple makes * He stopped to wipe the perspiration 
ofi his face, "AM right now, ladies and gentlemen, I want these 
judges out of the PÓG*» — forty of them, Step right up here — 
don't be afraid — 

Nobody in the audience moved for a moment, and then Mrs 
Layden crawled under the railing and started across the floor. 
As she passed Gloria and me she smiled and winked. 

„Maybe she'll turn out to be useful after all” Gloria said. 

Soon others followed Mrs Layden until all the judges had 
been selected. Rollo gave each of them a card and a pencil and 
seated them on the floor around the platform 

All right, ladies and gentlemen,* Rocky said, We've got 
enough judges Now we'll have the drawing for the first derby 
There are eighty numbers in this hat and we'll draw forty of 
them The other couples will be in the second derby Now we 
need somebody to draw the numbers How about you, lady?” 
he asked Mrs Layden, holding out the hat. Mrs Layden smiled 
and nodded her head. 

"Lhis 1s a big moment in her life, Gloria said sarcastically. 

1 think she is a very sweet old lady, I said. 

'"Nuts, Gloria sa1d. 

Mrs Layden began drawing out the numbers, passing them 
to Rocky, who announced them into the mucrophone 

"The first one,” he said, js couple No 105. Right over here, 
kids — all you couples who are drawn stand over here on this 
side of the platform.” 

As fast as Mrs Layden would draw the numbers Rocky 
would announce them, then pass them to one of the judges 
That was the couple he checked, counting the number of laps 


z made. 
. Couple No. 22, Rocky said, handing the number to 


a young man who wore spectacles. 
<Come on, I said to Gloria That was our number 


T*d like that one,” I heard Mrs Layden say to Rocky. "That's 


my favourite couple.” 
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Sorry, lady, Rocky sard. You have to take them in order. 


When the drawing was finished and we were all together 
near the starting line, Rocky said, 'ALI right, ladies and gentle- 
men, we're almost ready. Now, kids, all you boys remember 
heel and toe If one of you has to go to the pit for any reason 
whatsoever, your partner has to make two laps of the track to 
count for one. Will you start "em off, Miss Keeler?" 


She nodded and Rocky handed Rollo the pistol He took it 
to Miss Keeler, who was sitting in a front-row box with another 
girl I didn't recognize Jolson was not there 

*AII right, ladies and gentlemen, hold your hats,” Rocky said. 
*AJI right, Miss Keeler |. . He signalled to her with his hand 

Gloria and I had edged along the side of the platform towards 
the starting line and when Muss Keeler pulled the trigger we 


jumped away, pushing and shoving to get in front. Gloria had 
me by the arm. 


Hold on to the belt, I yelled, struggling to get through 
the crowd Everybody was stumbling over everybody else, 
trying to get in front ., but in a minute we spread out and 
began pounding around the track I was taking such long steps 
Gloria had to trot to keep up with me. 

"Heel and toe there? Rollo said, You're running. ' 

*J m doing the best I can. I sa:d. 

*Hleel and toe, he sa1d "Like this „-” 


Ee stepped in front of me, allustrating what he meant I had 
no trouble at all in learmng. The trick was to keep your shoul- 
ders and arms properly umed I had no trouble at all im figuring 
that, It seemed to come to me naturally It was so smipie I 
thought for a moment I must have done some ukosóać 


walking before I couldn't remember it, so evidently I hadn't 
I ve got a marvellous memory. 

w had been going about five minutes and were well up 
towards the front when I felt Gloria stop propelling herself, 


that is, she stopped travelling under her own power ] was 
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dragging her. I felt as 1f she were trying to pull the belt 
through my stomach. 

"Too fast?" I asked, slowing down. 

"fes, she replied, almost out of breath. 

One of the nurses słammed a wet bath towel around my 
neck, almost knocking me off balance, Rub your face with it, 
I said to Gloria ., Just then couple No 35 cut in front of us, 
trying to get into the turn first. The spurt was too much for the 
girl She began to stagger, loosening her hold on hus belt. 

"Stand by No. 35, yelled Rocky Gravo, but before a nurse 
or trainer could reach her she had fallen on her face, sliding a 
couple of feet across the Aoor. If I had been alone I could have 
sidestepped the body, but with Gloria hanging on me I was 
atraid 1f I dodged I would sling her off. (Making these turns 
with a girl hanging on you was like playing pop-the-whip ) 

*Look out!” I yelled, but the warning was too late to do any 
good Gloria stumbled over the body, pulling me down with 
her, and the next thing I knew four or five couples were piled 
together on the fioor, struggling to get up, Rocky said some- 
thing into the microphone.and the crowd gasped 

"I picked myself up. I wasn't hurt, only I knew from the way 
my knees were burning that all the skin was rubbed of. The 
nurses and trainers rushed over and began tugging at the girls, 
carrylng Gloria and Ruby to the cots in the pit. 

"Nothing serious, ladies and gentlemen,” Rocky said 'Just 

a little spill . . . something happens every minute in the 
derbies ,. . while the gurls are in the pit the boys have to make 
two laps to count as one full lap for the team. AJ right, kids, 


give those solos the inside track * 

I began walking very fast so as not to lose our position in the 
race. Now that Gloria wasn't hanging on to the strap any more 
I felt hght as a feather A nurse and a trainer began working 
over her włule the doctor listened to her heart with his stetho- 
scope The nurse was holding smelling salts at her nose and the 
+rainer was massaging her legs. Another trainer and nurse 
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were domg the same thing to Ruby I made four laps before 
Gioria came back to the floor She was very pale 

*Can you hold out? I asked, slowing down, She said yes 
with her head The people were applauding and stampinęg their 
feet and Rocky was speaking words into the microphone. Ruby 
came back mto the race, looking all in too. 

"Take it easy, Rollo said, moving beside me, "You're in no 
danger — 

Then I felt a sharp pain in my left leg that shot up through 
my body and almost blew off the top of my head *My God, I 
told myself: Tm paralysed!” 

"Kuch it out, kick it out,” Rollo said 


I couldn't bend my leg It simply wouldn't work lt was 
stiff as a board Every time I took a step the pam went through 
the top of my head. 

"There's a charley horse on Couple 22,” Rocky sad into the 
microphone 'Stand by there, trainers — ” 

Nick 1t out, kick it out.” Rollo said. 


I kicked my leg against the floor but that was more painful 
than ever, 


"Kack 1t out, kick it out —? 
"You son of a bitch,” I sard; my leg hurts — * 


d'wo of the trainers grabbed me by the arms and helped me 
to the pit. 


1 here goes the brave little girl of No. 22, Rocky announced, 
Mttle Gloria Beatty, What a brave kid she ist She” solomg 
while her partner 1s m the put with a charley horse — look at her 
burn up that track! Guve her the inside, kids — ” 


One of the trainers held my shoulders down whule the other 


one worked my leg up and down, beating the muscles with the 
heels of his fists 


"That hurts I said 
: Take it cacy, said the trainer who was holding my shoul- 
ers. Didn't you ever haye one of those things before?” 
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Then I felt something snap in my leg and the pain was sud- 
denly gone. 

"Okay, the trainer said. 

I got up, feeling fine, and went back on the track, standing 
there waiting for Gloria. She was on the opposite side from me. 
trotting, her head bobbing up and down every time she took a 
step I had to wait for her to come around (The rules were you 
had to come out of the pit at the point where you went in ) As 
Gloria neared me I started walking and in a moment she had 
coupied on to the belt. 

„Two minutes to go,” Rocky announced. 'A little rally, ladies 
and gentlemen — * They began clapping their hands and stamp- 
ing theur feet, much louder than before. 

Other couples began to sprint past us and I put on a little 
more steam I was pretty sure Gloria and I weren't in last place, 
but we had both been in the pit and I didn't want to take a 
chance on being eliminated When the pistol sounded for the 
finish half the teams collapsed on the fioor I turned around to 
Gloria and saw her eyes were glassy. I knew she was going to 
famt 

Hey... I yelled to one of the nurses, but just then Gloria 
sagged and I had to catch her myself. It was all I could do to 
carry her to the pit. Hey! I yelled to one of the trainers 
"Doctor! 

Nobody paid any attention to me. They were too busy pick- 
ing up the bodies The customers were standing on their seats, 
screaming in excitement. 

1 began rubbing Gloria's face with a wet towel Mrs Lay- 
den suddenly appeared beside me and t00k a botue of smelling 
salts off the table by the cot. 

"You go to your dressng room,” she said. Gloria l bz ali 
richt in a minute. She's not used to tac stratm.” 


I was on 2 boat golng to Pom Smd I wasont my wa: tu tóż 
Sahara Desert to make that piciure I was fomodae czd I hud 
a 
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i :; a * 9 oy ?5yi>ry ł w For" NIE 
plenty of moncy I was the most impuri RIJLOGZ AU. 3 8 
the world I was mare rmporiant ana ya 6 PP 24 


l 
criucs of Vamty Fan and Dsyure hal e zoóu Gw w 
genius, I was walking around ine deo". yRKOGE- LF" FALA 
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of all those girls and boys, when swirttnca ati ot 
in the back of the heed, knuchny me uacene„ed l 
ing I was falung 

When I struck the water I began Jashung Gm tu MU Tr 


do log a d Ł 
and legs because I was afraid of sherls bomotmot br/ 5a Mz 
body and I screamed in fright 


I woke up swimming in water that mas na: cwi In 
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stantly I knew where I was Tae bad a neżasan, I tal 
mysei The thing that had brushed mm boso v.-. Fadrode 
pound block of 1ce I was in a smali tenk of wetzr ua un deo 
sing room. I was still wearmg my track sut lutrmbeJ ot 
shtvering, and once of the trainers honded me s tow cl. 

Two other trainers came in. cerryng ont of the conteslints 
who was unconscious It was Pedro Ortega They cornied ham 
to the tank and dumped him m 

*Is that what happened to me?* I asked. 

„Ihat's right,” the trainer said "You passzd out just aś p OU 
left the dance floor — * Pedro w himpered somcatbiag mn Spanish 
and splashed the water, fightng to get out "he _troiner 
laughed 'DIl say Socks knew what he vas done when lu 
brought that tank im here,” he sad, "That ice water fixes *em 
right up Get off those wet pants and shoes * 


„... by the 
Sheriff of 
Los Angeles 
County 
to the 
Warden of 
State Prison . 


HOURS ELAPSED 
Couples Remaining 





The derby races were killing them off. Fifty-odd couples had 
been eliminated in two weeks Gloria and I had come close to 
the finish once or twice, but by the skin of our teeth we 
managed to hang on After we changed our technique we had 
no more trouble: we had stopped trying to win, not caring 
where we finished so long as 1t wasn't last 

We had got a sponsor too: Jonathan Beer, Non-Fattening 
JIhis came just m time. Our shoes were worn out and our 
clothes were ragged Mrs Layden sold Jonathan Beer on the 
idea of sponsoring us Sell St Peter on the zdea of letting nie in, 
Mrs Layden I think Im on my way. They gaye Gloria and 
me three pairs of shoes, three pairs of grey fłannel trousers and 
three sweaters each with their product advertised on the backs 
of them. 

I had gained five pounds since the contest started and was 
" beginning to think that maybe we had some chance to win that 
thousand dollar first prize after all But Gloria was very pes- 
simistic 

<Yhat are you going to do after this thing 1s over?” she asked 

Why worry abont that?” I said, 'Tt's not over yet, I don't see 
what you re kickimg about, I told her. "We're better off than 
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we've ever bcen —at least we know where our next meal is 
g from” . 

z" I was dead,” she said, I wish God would strike me 

dead. . a 

She kept saying that over and over again. It was beginning to 
get on my nerves | | 

"Some day God is going to do that httle thing,” I said. | 

JT wish FHie would. .I wish I had the guts to do it for Him? 

"If we win this thing you can take your fivc-hundred dollars 
and go away somewhere, I said *You can get married. There 
are always plenty of guys wilhng to get married Haven't you 
ever thought about that?” 

'Vve thought about it plenty,” she said, "But I couldn't ever 
marry the kind of man I want The only kind that w ould marry 
me would be the kind I woułdn”t have. A thief or a pimp or 
something,” 

I know why you're so morbid, I said "You'll be all right in 
a couple of days, Yowll feel better about it then * 

"That hasn't got anything to do with it, she said. 

I don't even get a backache from that Thar's not it, This 
whole business 1s a "aCETy-go-round. When we get out of here 
we re right back where we started.” 

„We've been eating and sleeping,” I sa1d. 

"Well, what's the good of tha 
something that's bound to h 

Hey, 
here — * 

He was standing b 
and I went over. 


o" you kids like to pick up a hundred bucks?” Rocky 
asked. 
-Domg what? Gloria asked, 


Well, kids” Socks Donald said, T*ye S0L a swell idea only 
I need a bit of some help — 


"Thats the Ben Bernie influence, 
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t when yowre just postponing 
appen?” 


Jonathan Beer; Rocky Gravo called out 'Come over 


y the platform with Socks Donald. Gloria 


* Gloria said to me. 


"What? Socks said, 

Nothung, Gloria said, Go on—you need a bit of some 
help — ? 

-feah, Socks said. I want you two kids to get married here. 
A public wedding.” 

Married?" I sad. 

JNow, wait a minute” Socks sad. It's not that bad Pl give 
you fifty dollars apiece and after the marathon 1s over you 
can get divorced if you want to It don't have to be permanent 
Its just a showmanship angle What do you say?” 

1 say you're nuts,* Gloria said. 

"She doesn't mean that, Mr Donald — I said. 

"The hell I don't, she said. T've got no objechon to getung 
married, she said to Socks, but why don't you pick out Gary 
Cooper or some big-shot producer or director? I don't want 
to marry this guy. I got enough trouble looking out for 
myself — * 

Tt don't have to be permanent,” Rocky said. 'It's just show- 
manship.” 

"Thats right,” Socks said "Of course, the ceremony ll have 
to be on the square — we'll have to do that to get the crowd 
But — * 

You don't need a wedding to get a crowd,” Glória sa1d 
"You're hanging *em off the rafters now Am't it enough of a 
show to see those poor bastards falling all over the floor every 
night?” . 

"You don?t get the angle, Socks said, frowning 

"The hell I don't, Gloria said I'm way ahead of you ” 

"You want to get in pictures and here's your chance,” Socks 
said "I already got some stores lined up to give you your wed- 
ding dress and your shoes and a beauty shop that'll fix you up 
— there'll be a lot of directors and supervisors here and they'll 
all be looking at nobody but you It's the chance of a Lfe- 
me What do you say, kid?” he asked me. 

T don't know — I Said, not wanting to make him sore After 
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all, he was the promoter. I knew if he got sore at us we were 48 
good as disqualfied. 

'He says no, Gloria said. | 

"She does his thinking for him,” Rocky said sarcastically. , 

(Okay, Socks said, shrugging his shoulders 'If you can't 
use a hundred dollars maybe some of these other kids can. At 
least, he sad to me, 'you know who wears the drawers in your 
family, He and Rocky both laughed. | 

fou just can't be polite to anybody, can you?” I said to 
Gloria when we had walked away. We'll be out in the street 
any minute now. 

-Mught as well be now as tomorrow,” she said. 

"You're the gloomiest person I ever met, I said 'Sometimes 
1 think you would be better off dead, 

-1 know it.” she said. 


When we came around by the platform again I saw Socks 
and Rocky talking earnestly to Vee Lovell and Mary Hawley, 
Couple No. 71. 

Looks like Socks is selling her a bili of goods,” Gloria said. 


"Lhat Hawley horse couldn't get m out of the ram. 


James and Ruby Bates joined up and we walked four abreast. 


We were on friendly terms again since Gloria had stopped 
tying to talk Ruby mto having an abortton performed. *Did 
Socks propositton Jou to get married?* Ruby asked, 

"Yes, I said How dd you know? 

'He's propositoned everybody,” she sa1d 

-We turned him down cold, Gloria said. 

"A public wedding isn't so bad,” Ruby said "We had One — ? 

-Fou did? I sad, surprised James and Ruby were so digni- 


fied and quiet and so much in love with each other I couldn't 
imagine them being married in a public ceremony, | 


rth of stuff too....” 
5ave us the shotgun for a wedding present — ” 
James said, laughing. 


TĄ 


Suddenty a girl screamed behind us. We turned around ft 
"was Lilian Bacon, Pedro Ortega's partner, She was walking 
backwards, trying to get away from him Pedro caught up with 
her, slamming her in the face with his Ast. She sat down on the 
floor, screaming again Pedro grabbed her by the throat with 
both hands, choking her and trylng to lift her up. His face was 
the face of a maniac. There was no doubt he was trying to 
kill her, 

Everybody started running for him at the same time, There 
was a lot of confusion. 

James and I reached him first, grabbing him and breaking 
his hold on Lilian's neck She was sitting on the floor, her 
body rigid, her arms behind her, her head thrown back, her 
mouth open — like a patient in a dentist's chair. 

Pedro was muttering to himself and did not seem to recog- 
nize any of us. James shoved him and he staggered backward 
I put my hands under Lilian's armpits, helping her to her feet 
She was shaking Like a muscle dancer. 

Socks and Rocky rushed up and took Pedro by either arm. 


"What's the big idea?" Socks roared. 

Pedro looked at Socks, moving his lips but not saying any- 
thing. Then he saw Rocky and the expression on his face 
changed, becoming one of ferocious resentment. He suddenly 
twisted his arms free, stepping backward and reaching into his 


pocket. 

Look out — ” somebody cried 
Pedro lunged forward, a knife in his hand, Rocky tried to 
dodge, but it all happened so quickly he never had a chance 
, The knife caught him across the left arm two inches below the 
shoulder He yelied and started running Pedro turned around 
to follow but before he could take a step Socks hit him in the 
back of the head with a leather blackjack. You coułd hear the 
plunk above the music of the radio It sounded exactly hke 
somebody thumping their finger against a watermelon. Pedro 
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stood there, an idiotic grin on his face and Socks hit him again 
with the blackjack. 


Pedros arms fell and the knife dropped to the foor. He 
wobbled on his legs and then he went down. 

'Get him out of here,” Socks said, picking up the knife. 

James Bates, Mack Aston and Vee Lovell lifted Pedro, carry- 
ing him off to the dressing room. 

„Keep your seats, ladies and gentlemen — * Socks said to the 
audience 'Please — ” 

I was bracing Lullian from behind. She was still shaking. 

"What happened?” Socks asked her. 

He accused me of cheating — * she said, "Then he hit me and 
started choking me — ? 

'Go on, kids,” Socks said *Act like nothing has happened 
Fiey, nurse — help this girl to the dressing room — * Socks sig- 
nalled to Rollo on the platform and the siren blew for a rest 
period. It was a few minutes early T'he nurse took Lullian out 
of my arms and all the girls gathered around them, going into 
the dressing room. 


As I went off I could hear Rollo making some land of casual 
announcement over the loud speakers. 


Rocky was standing at the wash basin, 
dabbing at his shoulder with a handful 
blood was streaming down his arm, run 


"You better get the doctor on that, 
hell 1s that doctor?” he bellowed 


€ 3 
Here —* the doctor said, coming out of the lavatory 


The ony tme we need you you re sitttng on your fanny, 
Socks said "See what's the matter with Rocky * 


Pedro was lying on the foor with Mack Aston straddling 


5. | 


TY; 3 
m Watch 1t—* Vee Lovell said, Coming up with a bucket of 


his coat and shirt off, 
of paper towels The 
nng off his fingers 

Socks said "Where the 


water Mack stepped back and Vee dumped the water in Pedro's 
face; It had no effect on him. He lay there like a log. 

James Bates brought another bucket of water and doused 
him with that. Now Pedro began to show signs of Life. Ile 
stirred, opening his eyes. 

He's coming to,” Vee Lovell said. 

I better get Rocky to the hospital in my car, the doctor 
said, taking off his linen coat. He's got a deep cut — almost to 
the bone. IPI have to be sutured. Who did it?" 

"That bastard —* Socks said, pointing to Pedro with his leg. 

"He must have used a razor;; the doctor said. 

"Here —* Socks said, handing him the knife Socks had the 
leather blackjack in his other hand, the thong stul around his 
Wrist. 

"Same thing,” the doctor said, handing back the knife. 

Pedro sat up, rubbing his jaw, a dazed look on his face. 

Tt 1sn*t your jaw,” I sa1d to him in my mind, 'it was the back 
of your head. 

For Christ's sake, let's get going,” Rocky said to the doctor. 
q"m bleeding like a stuck pig. And you, you son of a bitch, he 
said to Pedro, I'm going to prefer charges against you — ? 

Pedro looked at him fiercely, Say1ng nothing. 

"There won't be any charges filed,” Socks said Tm having 
enough trouble keeping open now. Next time be careful who 
you cheat with. : 

<T wasn't cheating anybody; Rocky said. 

__> Socks said. Take him out the back way, Doc” 

"AI right, Rocky; the doctor said Rocky started out The 

auze bandage on his arm was soaked already The 


temporary 8 
d a coat around Rocky's shoulders and they went 


doctor drape 


out. 
Are you trying to bust up this contest? Socks asked, turn- 


ing his full attention to Pedro. 'Whyn't you wait till this was 


over to get him? 
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q tried to cut his throat, ri stated calmly, in precise 
English *He seduced my fiancće — 

Jf he seduced your fiancće around here he's a magician,” 
Socks sd "There's no place to seduce anybody. 

I know a place, I said m my mind. 

Rollo Peters came into the dressing room. You guys ought 
to be getung your sleep,” he said 'Where's Rocky?” he asked, 
looking around. 

"The doc took him to hospital,” Socks told him "How are they 
out there? 

"They'te calmed down, Rollo said 'I told em we were re- 
hearsing a novelty act What was the matter with Rocky?” 

"Nothing much,” Socks said 'He just damn near had his arm 
cut off by this greaseball, thats all” He handed him Pedro's 
kmtie Here, take thus thing and get rid of it You do the 
announcing till we find out about Rocky ” 

Pedro got up off the fioor I am very sorry this happened 
before the audience; he said *I am very sorry I have a very 
quick temper — * 

I guess it could have been worse,” Socks said. It could have 
happened at night when we had a full house How”s your head?” 


lt is sore, Pedro said I am „m sorry this happened I 
wanted to win the thousand dolłars — 


"You still got a a chance,” Socks sa1d. 
bog, mean I am not disqualified? You mean you forgive 
me?” | 


3 iorgive you —* Socks sad, dropping the blackjack into his 
pocket. 


... to be 
by said 
Warden ... 
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HOURS ELAPSED 1783 
Couples Remainmg 26 


"Ladies and gentlemen,” Rocky announced, before the derby 
starts the management has asked me to tell you that there will be 
a public wedding here one week from tonight — a real, bona-fide 
wedding right here on the floor between Couple No 71, Vee 
Lovell and Mary Hawley. Step out there, Vee and Mary, and 
let the ladies and gentlemen see what a cute couple you are — ” 
Vee and Mary, in track suits, went to the centre of the floor, 
bowing to the applause. The hall was packed agam 
*—'That 1s,” Rocky said, qf they are not eliminated in the 
derby by then. We hope not, anyway 1hus public wedding is 
in hne with the management's policy to give you nothing but 
high-class entertainment — * 
Mrs Layden tugged at the back of my sweatshirt. 
"What's the matter with Rocky's arm?” she asked1n a whisper 
You coułd see Rocky had had some kind of an accident His 
right arm was through his coat sleeve in the usual way, but his 
left arm was in a sling and on that side he wore his coat like a 
cape 
He sprained it,” I sa1d 
"They only took nine stitches m it, Gloria said, under her 
breath 
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"That's why he wasn't here last mght, Mrs Layden said. 


He had an accident — ” 
wesm — 
Did he fall?" 
*Yes'm, I tlunk so — * 


< _ mtroducing that beautiful screen Star Miss Mary Brian. 


Wil you take a bow, Miss Brian ś 
| Mass Brian took a bow. The audience applauded 
< - and that master comedtan, Mr Charley Chase — * 


There was more applause as Charley Chase stood up in a box 
seat and took a bow. 


T hate these introductions, Gloria said 
ję would be all right 1f you were being introduced though, 
wouldn't 1t?* I sasd. | 


Good luck—* Mrs Layden said as we moved towards the 
platform. 

Tm sick of this,” Gloria said. Tm sick of lookimg at cele- 
brities and I'm sick of doing the same thung over and over 
again — 

'Sometimes I'm sorry I ever met you, I said 'I don't ike to 
say a tlung like rhat, but 1ł's the truth Before I met you I didn't 
know what 1t was to be around gloomy people. ,. 

We crowded behind the starting line with the other couples. 

„Pm tred of living and Fm afraid of dymg,” Gloria said 

"Say, that's a swell 1dea for a song,” said James Bates, who 


had overheard her "You could write a song about an old migger . 


down on the levee who was tired of living and afraid of dying. 
le could be heaving cotton and singing a song to the Mississ- 
ippi River Say, that's a good title — you could call it Old Man 
River — * 

Głoria looked daggers at him, thumbing her nose, 

Hello, there —* Rocky called out to Mrs Layden, who had 
arrived at the platform "Ladies and gentlemen — * he sa1d into 
the microphone, I want to introduce to you the champion mara- 


thon dance fan of the world—a woman who hasn't missed a 
82 


F 


4 
single night since this contest started, This is Mrs Layden, and 
the management has issued a season pass to her —- good any 
time, good al the ume A big hand for Mrs Layden, ladies 
and gentlemen — Will you take a bow, Mrs Layden—' 

Mars Layden hesitated a moment, badły rattled, not know- 
ing exactly what she should do or say But as the audience 
applanded she took a couple of steps forward, bowing awk- 
wardly You could see this was one of the biggest surprises of 
her life. 

"You people who are dance fans have seen her here before,” 
Rocky said. She is a judge in the derby every night — we 
couldn't have a derby unłess she was here How do you like the 
marathon dance, Mrs Layden?* he asked, stooping down on 
his haunches and moving the microphones so she could talk 
into it, 

*'She hates it,” Gloria said under her breath. She wouldn't 
come to one on a bet, you dumb bastard — ” 

T like it” Mrs Layden said. She was so nervous she could 
hardly speak 

"Who's your favourite couple, Mrs Layden?" 

'My favourite couple is No 22 — Robert Syverten and Glorta 
Beatty 

"Her favourite couple is No 22, ladies and gentlemen, spon- 
sored by Jonathan Non-Fattening Beer — Youre pulling for 
them to win, are you, Mrs Layden * 

<%es, I am and if I were younger, I'd be in this contest my- 
self, 

"Dhat's fine. Thank you very much, Mrs Layden. AlI right 
— and now 1t gives me pleasure to present you with a season pass, 
Mrs Layden — the gift of the management You can come im 
any time without paying — 

Mrs Layden took the pass She was so overwhelmed with 
gratitude and emotion that she was smiling and crying and 
nodding her head at the same time 

"Lihat' s another big moment, Gloria said. 
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"k — are the judges ready?” Rocky asked, stra! ghtemng 
AL ready,” said Rollo, kelping Mrs Layden to a chair 
j udges row. 
o „Rwa gentlemen,” Rocky announced, most of you are 
famuliar with the rules and regulations of the derby — but for 
the benefit of those who are seeing their first contest of this kind, 
I will explain so they will know what 1s gomg on Ihe kids 
race around the track for fifteen minutes, the boys heeling-and- 
toeing, the girls running or trottrng as they so desire. If for any 
reason whatsoever one of them goes in the pit — the pit 1s im the 
centre of the floor where the iron cots are — 1f for any reason one 
of them goes in the pit, the partner has to make two laps of the 
track to count for one, Is that clear” 

'Get going,” somebody in the audience yelled. 

*Are the nurses and trainers ready? Is the doctor standing 
by? AH right — * He handed the starter's pistol down to Rollo. 
"Will you start the kids ofi, Muss Delmar?" Rocky asked into 


the microphone Ladies and gentlemen, Miss Delmar is a 
famous Holywood author and novelist — * 


Rollo took the pistol to Miss Delmar. 

Hold your hats, ladies and gentlemen, Rocky sang out. 
*'Orchestra, get ready to give All right, Miss Delmar — * 

She shot the pistol and we were off. 5 

Głoria and I let the racehorses set the pace. We made no 
effort to get up in front Our system was to set a steady clip 
and hold it There was no special prize money tonight Even 
M there had been rt would have made no difference to us 

1 he audience applauded and stamped their feet, begging for 
thrilis, but this was one night they didn't get them Only one 
farl, Ruby Bates, went into the pit and that was only for two 
aps And for the first ttme in weeks nobody collapsed on the 
floor when the race was over. 


But something had happened that frightened me Gloria had 
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pulled on my belt harder and longer than she ever had before. 
For the last five minutes of the derby it szemed she had no 
power of her own. I had practically dragged her around the 
track I had a feeling we had just missed being eliminated our- 
selves. We Jad just wassed Later that night Mrs Layden toid 
mie she had spoken to the man who had checked us We had 
made only two more laps than the losers That chilled me I 
made up my mand then that from now on I had better forget 
my system and open up. 

4 he losers were Basil Gerard and Geneva Tomblin, Couple 
No. 16. They were automatically disqualified I knew Geneva 
was gład it was over. INow she could get married to the Captain 
of that live bart boat she had met during the first week of the 
conteSt. 


Geneva came back on the fioor while we were eating. She 
was dressed for the street and carried a small grip 

Ladies and gentlemen — * Rocky said into the microphone 
*—there's that marvellous kid who was eliminated tonight. 
Doesn't she look pretty? . A big hand, ladies and gentlemen — 

"The audience applauded and Geneva bowed from side to 
side as she walked towards the platform. - 

"That's sportsmanship, ladies and gentlemen — she and her 
partner lost a hard-fought derby, but she is smilng— Fl let 
you in on a little secret, ladies and gentlemen — * he moved his 
face closer to the microphone and whispered loudly She's in 
love — she*s going to get married Yes, sir, ladies and gentle- 
men, the old marathon dance is the original home of romance, 
because Geneva is marrying a man she met right here in this 
hali Is'he in the house, Geneva? Is he here?” 

Geneva nodded, smiling. 

Where is the lucky man?” Rocky asked. "Where is he? Stand 
up, skipper, and take a bow — * 

Everybody in the audience craned their necks, looking 
around. 
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"Lhere he is— * Rocky shouted, pointing to the opposite end 
oi the hall. A man had stepped over the railing from the box 
and was walking down the floor towards Geneva. He had the 
peculiar walk of a sailor. | 

Say a word, skipper — * Rocky said, tilung the microphone 
stand Over. | 

1 fell m love wsth Geneva the first ume I saw her,” the skip- 
per said to the audience, 'and a couple of days later I asked her 
to quit the marathon dance and marry me Eut she said, no, she 
didn't want to let her partner down, and there wasn't nothing 
ior me to do but stick around Now I'm glad she's dzsqualified 
and I can hardly wait for the honeymoon — 

The audience rocked with laughter Rocky pulled the micro- 
phone stand upright aga. *A silyer shower for the new bride, 
lądies and gentlemen —* 

Jhe skipper grabbed the stand, yanked the microphone 
down to his mouth "Never mind any contributions, folks, he 
sa1d "I guess I'm plenty able to take care of her — * 

"Lhe original Popeye,” Gloria satd 

There was no silver shower. Not a single coin hit the floor. 

"Fou see how modest he 18, Rocky sad 
right for me to tell you he is the captaim o 


an old four-master that's now a lve-bart barge anchored three 
miles off the pier There are water taxis 


every hour during the 
day — and 1f any of you folks want some good deep-sea fishing 
50 Out with the skipper — * 


-Kiss her, you chump,” 


*But I guess 1t's all 
i the Pacific Queen, 


somebody in the audience yelled 


Hhe skipper kissed Geneva, then steered her off the floor 
wiule the audience howled and applauded. 


"That's the second wedding the marathon 


ladies and gentlemen, Rocky announced Don't forget our 
big public ceremony here aeXL week when Couple No 71, Vee 
Lovell and Mary Hawley, will 5Ćt married right before y0Ur 
SCTY cyes Give —* he sad to the orchestra, 
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dance has arranged, 


Basil Gerard came out of the dressing room m his street 
clothes and went to the table to get his last meal on the house. 

Rocky sat down on the platform, swinging his legs off. 

"Look out for my cofłee — * Gloria said. 

*Okay, okay,” Rocky said, moving the cup a little. Flows the 
food?" 

AL right, I said. 

Two middle-aged women came up to us. I had seen them 
several umes before, sitting in box seats Are you the manager?” 
one of them asked Rocky. 

"Not exactly,” Rocky said, "I'm the assistant manager. What 
was it you wanted?” 

Tm Mrs Higby, the woman said, "Thus is Mrs Witcher. 
Could we talk to you in private?” 

*This is private as any place I got,” Rocky said, "What was it 
you wanted?” 

"We are the president and the vice-president — * 

*Yhat's the matter?” asked Socks Donald, coming around 
behind me. 

*Th1s 1s the manager,” Rocky said, looking relieved. 

The two women looked at Socks 'We are Mrs Higby and 
Mrs Witcher,” Mrs Higby said "We are the president and the 
vice-president of the Mothers” League for Good Morals—" 

"Aw-aw,” Gloria sa1d, under her breath. 

"Yesr" 

"We have a resolution for you,” Mrs Higby said, thrusung a 
folded paper into his hand 

"What's this all about?" Socks asked. 

"Simply thus,” Mrs Hugby satd, "Our Good Morals League 
has condemned your contest — 

"Wait a minute, Socks said, Let's go to my office and talk 
this thing over — 

Mrs Higby looked at, Mrs Witcher, who nodded. 'Very 
well,” she sad. 

"You kids come along —you too, Rocky. Hey nurse — take 
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these cups and plates away— He smiled at the two women 
"You see,” he said, we don't let the kids do anything that would 
waste ther energy This way, ladies — * | 

"He led the way off the floor behind the platform to his oflice, 
in a corner of the building As we walked along Gloria pre-' 
tended to stumble, falling heavily against Mrs Higby, grabbing 
her around the head with her arms | 

*Oh, I beg your pardon — I'm sorry — * Gloria said, looking on 
the floor to see what she had stumbled over. 

Mrs FHagby said nothing, looking fiercely at Gloria, 
straightening her hat Gloria nudged me, winking behind Mrs 
Higby s back. 

-Remember, you kids are witnesses — * Socks whispered as we 
went into his oflice "This office had formerly been a lounge 
and was very small I noticed there had been very little change 
in 1t since the day Gloria and I had come here to make entries 
for the marathon "The onły change was two more pictures of 
nude women Socks had tacked on the wall Mrs Higby and 
Mrs Witcher spotted that instantly, exchangimg significant 
looks 

„it down, ladies,” Socks said "What is it, now?” 

„he Mothers” League for Good Morałs has condemned. 
your contest, Mrs Higby said 4We have decided 1t 1s low and 


degrading and a pernicious influence m the community. We 
have decided you must close rt — * 
'Close it?” ; 


„At once If you refuse we shall g0 to the Grty Council This 
contest 1s low and degrading — 

"You got me all wrong, ladies,” Socks sa1d "There's nothing 
degrading about this contest: Why, these kids love it Every one 
of them has gained weight since 1t started — ” 

"tou have a girl m this contest who is about to become a 
mother,” Mrs Hugby sald, 'one Ruby Bates It is criminal to 
have that girl running and walking all day when her baby is 
at to be born Moreover, it 1s shocking to see her exhibiting 
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herself to the world in that half-dressed condition. I should 
think she at least woułd have the decency to wear a coat — 

"Well, ladies,) Socks said, I never looked at that angle before. 
Ruby always seemed to know what she was doing — and I 
never paid no attention to her stomach. But I can see your 
point. You want me to put her out of the contest?” 

"Most certainly,” Mrs Higby said, Mrs Witcher nodded her 
head. 

*AIL right, ladies,” Socks said, 'anything you say I'm not hard 
to do business with. I even pay her hospital bills _ Thanks 
for telling me about 1t. Pll take care of that right away — ” 

"Lhat isn't all) Mrs Higby said "Do you plan to have a 
public wedding next week or was that merely an announce- 
ment to draw a crowd of morons?” 

' never pulled nothing phony in my life) Socks said 'Ihat 
wedding is on the level. I wouldn't double-cross my customers 
like that You can ask anybody I do business with what kind of 
aguylam—? 

"We are familar with your reputation,” Mrs Higby said 
*But even at that I can hardly believe you intend to sponsor a 
sacrilege like that — ” 

"The kids who are going to get married are very much in 
love with each other,” Rocky said. 

"We won't permit such mockery, Mrs Higby said 'We 
demand that you close this contest immediately !” 

©Whatll happen to these kids 1f he does?” Gloria asked. 
"They ll go right back on the streets — * 

*Don't try to justify this thing, young woman,” Mrs Higby 
said "This contest 1s vicious It attracts the bad element. One 
of your participants was an escaped murderer — that Chicago 
Italian — ? 

"Well, ladies, you surely don't blame me for that, Socks 
said 

"We certainly do We are here because 1t is our duty to Keep 


our city clean and free from all such infiuences — * : 
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filthy stories and then 50 out and try to spol sncbody elsc'» 
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"You move away from that door, JO0UNĘ WoMan, ond let us 
out of here!* Mrs Higby shrieked q refuse ta listen to 3 Ot. 
Tm a respectable woman I'm a Sunday Schvol teacher — * 

1 don't move a —— inch untl I finish,” Gloria said 

-Glorta — ” 
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'Your Morals League and your goddam women's clubs, she 
sad, ignoring me completely, *— filled with meddlesome old 
_ bitches who haven't had a — in twenty years. Why don't you 
old dames go out and buy a— once in a while? That's all 
thats wrong with you. . ” 

Mrs Higby advanced on Gloria, her arm raised as if to 
strike her. 

'Go on hit me,” Glora said, not moving. Hit me! — You 
even touch me and I” kick your — head off!” 

"You — goddam — whore!* Mrs Higby said, furious with 
passion. 

The door opened, bumping Gloria away from it. Socks and 
. Rocky came in. 

, This — this —* Mrs Higby said, shaking her finger at Glona. 

"Don't stutter,” Gloria said, * — say it. You know how to say 
the word Whore, W-h-o — 

"Pipe down!” Socks said, Ladies, me and my assistant have 
decided to take any suggestions you have to offer — * 

*'Qur suggestion 1s you close this place at once!” Mrs Higby 
said "Else we shall go to the City Council in the morning — * 

She started out, followed by Mrs Witcher | 

*©Young woman.” Mrs Higby sad to Gloria, you ought to 
be in a reform school!” 

*1 was im one once,” Gloria said "There was a dame just like 
you in charge She was a lesbian... . 

/Mrs Higby gasped agaim and went out, followed by Mrs 
Witcher. 

Gloria slammed the door behind them, then sat down in a 
chair and began sobbing She covered her face with her 
hands and tried to fight it off, but it was no use. She słowly 
leaned forward in the chair, bending double, shakimg and 
twitching with emotion, as 1f she had completely lost control of 
the upper half of her body For a full moment the onły sounds 
in the room were her sobs and the rise and fal of tie ocean 


which came through the half-raised window. = 


... executed 
and put 


to death ... 
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HOURS ELAPSED 855 
Couples Remaining 21 





MARATHON DANCE WAR STILL RAGES 





Mothers League Threatens 
Mass Meeting Unless City 
Councii Wall Close Contest 





IS THIRD DAY OF CONTROVERSY 


The Mothers League for Good Morals continued their war on 
the marathon dance today, threatening to take the 1ssue directly 
to the criizens themselves unless the City Council closes the 
contest 'The marathon dance has been in progress at-a beach 
resort for the past 36 days. 

Mrs ]. Franklin Hugby and Mrs William Wallace Witcher, 
president and first vice-president of the Morałs League, 
appeared before the City Council again this afternoon, protest- 
ing the continuance of the dance, They were told by the Coun- 
ci that the City Attorney was making a thorough study of the 


law to determine what legal steps could be taken 
We can't take any action until we know how the ław reads,” 


Tom Hinsdell, Couneń chief, said Sof.rachwe i „dę » oe 
any specific statute that covers this casć, biu rhu Coty Mitorny 
is cexamining all the codes” 

'Would the Gry Council hesitate if a porue tureatened GU 
aty?" Mrs Higby said 'Certainh it wouldn't Jf tacie > 
specific laws to fit thus situauon let them pac emergency laws 
The marathon dance is a plaguc — st is low nad desnuln: an: 
in the same hall there is a public bar that re a mnndeżsona jo 
gangsters, racketcers and notorious criminals, Surely this i 


not the proper atmosphere for children... 


I handed the newspaper back to Mrs Lavden "Mr Donalc 
told us his lawyer said the city coułdn': do anytyne, I <ud 
"lhat doesn't make much difierence, Mrs Lu 


"Those women are out to close it and 
do it” 


I don't see any harm in the marat 
right about the bar. Ive seen 
Palm Garden. . , 
close us up?” 


I don't know,” she Said, 
going to do then?” 


"The first thing I'm going to do is get a lot of sun, I said 1 
used to love the ram and hate the sun, but now it's the other 
way around You don't get much sun in here — * 

„After that what are y0u going to do?” 

I haven't made any plans. I said. 

I see. Where”s Glona?? 

'She's puttn 


den szid 
, law or no law, thcyi 


non,” I said, but thes r 
a lot of tough characters in th 
How long do you tlunk rel take them te 


But they'll close it. What arc YOL 


kozi 5 on her track suit. Shell be outina minute. 
She's beginning to weaken, 


isn't she? The doctor said he 
had to look at her heart several times a day ? 
That doesn't mean anytming,” I said. THJe looks at all of 
them Glora's all right * 
Gloria wasn't a 
of trouble with 
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ll rght and I 


knew it. We were havin 
the derbies, In 


g a lot 
tver will know hoty 


we got by 


the last two nights. Gloria was in and out of the pit a dozen 
times in the two races. But I didn't jump at conclusions simply 
because the doctor examined her heart six or seven times a day. 
I knew he could never locate her trouble with a stethoscope. 

-Lean over here, Robert,” Mrs Layden said, It was the first 
time she had ever used my giyen name and I was a little em- 
barrassed, I leaned over the railing, swaying my body so nobody 
could say I was violating the rules of the contest by not being 
in motion. The hall was packed and jammed. "You know I'm 
your friend, don't you?” Mrs Layden said. 

*Yesm, I know that. 

"YFou know I got you your sponsor, don't you?” 

"res'm, I know that. 

"ou trust me, don't you?” 

"Yesm, I trust you. | 

*Robert — Gloria's not the right kind of girl for you.” 

I didn't say anything, wondering what was coming next I 
had never been able to understand why Mrs Layden had 
taken such an interest in me unless .. . But it couldn't be that. 
She was old enough to be my grandmother. 

'She'll never be any good,” Mrs Layden said. *She's an evil 
person and shell wreck your life. You don't want your life 
wrecked, do you?” 

"She's not going to wreck my life, I said. 

<Promise me when you get out of this you'll never see her 
again. 

Oh, Im not going to marry her or anything like that,” I 
said. *T*m not in love with her. She's all right She just gets a 


little depressed sometimes ” . 
"She's not depressed, Mrs Layden said. She's bitter. She 


hates everything and everybody. She's cruel and she's danger- 


ous.” 
<T didn't know you felt that way about her, Mrs Layden. 
cm an old woman,” she said "Tm a very, very — old, old 
woman I know what I'm talking about. When this thing 1s over 
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— Robert,” she sard suddenly. 'T"m not as poor as you think I am. 
I look poor but I'm not poor at all Fm nch. Im very rich. Im 
very eccentric When you get out of here — * 

Hello — * Glora sad, coming from nowhere. 

* — Hello,” Mrs Layden sad. 

"What's the matter?" Gloria asked quickly. *Am I inter- 
ruptuing something?” 

-fowre not interrupting anything, I told her. 

Mrs Layden opened the newspaper and started reading it. 
Gloria and I walked towards the platform. 

"What was she saying about me?” Gloria asked. 

Nothing,” I said. "We were just talking about the marathon 
closing 4” | 

„You were talking about something else too, Why did she shut 
up like a clam when I got there?” 

"You're imagining things — * I said. 
| "Ladies and gentlemen -.* Rocky said into the microphone, 

— Or maybe after reading the newspapers, he went on when the 

crowd had quieted down, I should say-F ellow Miorons. 
There was a big łaugh at this, the crowd knew what he meant. 
"You can see were stul 501g in the world's championship 
marathon dance,” he said, and we'll keep on going until only one 
contestant 18 left — the final winner I want to thank you very 
much for coming out tonight and Td like to remind you that 
tomorrow night 1s the mght you can't afford to miss — our big 
public wedding, when Couple No 71 — Vee 1 


Hawley — wali be married right here before your 
well-known mimster of the a 


ICSCTVAUONS you better do so at once — 


$ 4 x 
And now, before the d 
erby starts, I'd like to 
of our celebrities — * He look Ema 


Ed at a piece of paper. 'Ladies and 
a. one of our honour SUESts 1S none other than that 
'1aNQSOME Screen star, Bill Boyd W 
> li you take a bow, Mr 
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Bili (Screen) Boyd stood up, taking a bow, while the audience 
applauded. 

"Next, another screen and stage star— Ken Murray. Mr 
Murray has a party of distinguished guests with him. I wonder 
if he'd come up to the platform and introduce them himself? — * 

Ihe audience applauded loudly. Murray hesitated, but 
finally stepped over the railing and went to the platform. 

All right folks—* he said, taking the microphone. First 
a young featured player, Miss Anita Louise — 

Miss Louise stood. 

* — and now Miss June Clyde — * 

Mass Clyde stood. 

-— Miss Sue Carol —* 

Miss Carol stood. 

*— Tom Brown —? 

Tom Brown stood. 

'— [homton Freeland — * 

Thornton Freeland stood. 

* — and that's all, folks — * 

Murray shook hands with Rocky and went back to his party. 

„Ladies and gentlemen —* Rocky said | 

"There's a big director over there he didn't introduce,” I said 
to Gloria "There's Frank Borzage. Let's go speak to him —” 

*For what?* Gloria said. . 

He's a director, isn't he? He might help you get in pic- 
tures — ” 

"The hell with pictures,” Gloria said. *T wish I was dead — * 

Tm going, I said 

I strolled down the floor in front of the boxes, feeling very 
self-conscious Two or three times I almost lost my nerve and 
turned back. 

T's worth it,? I told myself, He's one of the finest directors 
in the world. Some dzy Ill be as famous as he is and then Ii 
remind him of this — 

Hello, Mr Borzage, I said. 
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Hello, son he said, *Are you going to win tonight?" | 
I hope so ... I saw *No Greater Glory”. I thought it was 
swell,” I said. 
Tm glad you liked it — * 
"Thafs what I want to be some day,* I said, *A director like 
y0U — * 
I hope you are, he said. 
Well — * I said, good-bye — * 
I went back to the platform. 
"That was Frank Borzage, I said to Kid Kamm. 
Yeah? — 
He's a big director, I explained. 
*'Oh — * the Kid said. 
'All right —* Rocky said. 'Are the judges ready? Have they 
got thejr score sheets, Rollo? — AH right, kids — * 
We moved out to the starting line. 
'Let's not take any chances tonight,” I whispered to Gloria. 
"We can't fool around — 
*'On your marks, there, kids; Rocky said. 'Stand by nurses 


and trainers — Hold your hats, ladies and gentlemen — Orches- 
tra, get ready to give — 


He shot the pistol himself. 


Gloria and I jumped away, pushing through into second 
place, directly behind Kid Kamm and Jackie Muller. They were 
in front, the position usually held by James and Ruby Bates. 
As I went into the first turn I thought about James and Ruby, 
wondering where they were. It didn't seem like a derby without 
them 

At the fimish of the first lap Mack Aston and Bess Cartwright 
sprinted in front of us and went into second place. I began to 
hecl-and-toe faster than I ever had before. I knew I had to. 
a the weaklings had been elimimated, AJI these couples were 
fast. 

I stayed in third płace for six or seven laps and the audience 


b-gan howling and yelling for us to move up. I was afraid to try 
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that. You can pass a fast team onły on the turn and that takes a 
lot of energy. So far Gloria was holding up fine and I didn't 
want to put too much pressure on her. I wasn't worried as long 
as she could keep propelling herself. 


Alter eight minutes I commenced to get hot. I yanked off 
my sweatshirt and tossed it to a trainer. Gloria did hkewise. 
Most of the girls were out of their sweatshirts now and the 
audience was howling. When the girls removed their sweat- 
shirts they wore only small brassteres, and as they trotted around 
the track their breasts bounced up and down. 


Jverything is fine now unless somebody challenges us,” I 
told myself, 


Just then we were challenged. Pedro Ortega and Liluan 
Bacon sped up alongside, trying to get inside at the turn This 
was about the only way to pass a couple but it was not as easy 
as It. sounds, You had to get at least two paces ahead on the 
straightaway and then swing sharply over at the turn. This was 
what Pedro had in the back of his mind, They collided with us 
at the turn, but Gloria managed to keep her feet and I dragged 
her through, holding our place. 

'I heard the audience gasp and I knew that meant somebody 
was staggermg In a moment more I heard a body hit the fioor 
I didn't look around; I kept pounding. Thus was old stuff to 
me now. When I got on the straightaway and could look with- 
out breaking my stride, I saw 1t was Mary Hawley, Vee Lovell's 
partner, who was in the pit. The nurses and trainers were work- 
ing on her and the doctor was using his stethoscope — 

1 *Give the solo the inside, kids — * Rocky yelled. 

I moved over and Vee passed me. Now he had to make two 
laps to our one He głanced in the pit as he passed, a look of 
agony on his face. I knew he was not in pain; he was only won- 
dering when his partner woułd be out. .. . On his fourth solo 
lap she got up, coupling on again. 

I signalled to the nurse for a wet towel and on the next lap 
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she slammed it around my neck I stuck the end of it between 
— * Rocky yelled 

| Inutes to go — ELIEQ. , 

ynie one of = closest derbies we”d ever had The z. 
and Jackie were settimg a terrific pace I knew Gloria and 
were im no danger as long as we held our own, but you never 
could tell when your partner would collapse. Past a certain 
point you kept moving automatically, without actually being 
conscious of moving One moment you would be travelling at 
top speed and the next moment you started falling. This was 
what I was afraid of with Gloria — collapsing. She was begin- 
ning to drag on my belt a little. | 

*"Keep going!” I shouted to her in my mind, slowing down 
a iraction, hoping to relieve the straim on her Pedro and Lullian 
evidently had been waiting for this q4hey shot by us on the 
turn, taking third place. Directly behind me I could hear the 
pounding of the others and I realized the entire field was 
bunched at Gloria's heels I had absolutely no margin now. 

I hitched my hip up high That was a signal for Gloria to 
sluft her hold on the belt She did, changing to the right hand. 

"Thank God,” I said to myself, That was a good sign. That 
proved she was thinking all r1 ght. 

"One minute to go — * Rocky announced 

I put on the steam now Kid Kamm and Jackie had slowed 
the pace somewhat, thus slowing Mack and Bess and Pedro and 
Lilian Gloria and I were between them and the others It 
was a bad position I prayed that nobody behind us had the 


anybody hut the floor now. KZ 

I used every ounce of my 
one step ahead, to remove 
the gun sounded for the fin 
But she didn*t fant She 
perspiration, fighting to ge 
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strength to move up, to get just 
that threat from behind, ,. . When 
tsh I turned around to catch Gloria. 


staggered into my arms, shiny with 
t air, 


"Want a nurse?” Rocky yelled from the platform. 

"She's all right, I said, Let her 1est a minute — 

Most of the girls were being helped into the dressing 1oom, 
but the boys crowded around the platform to see who had been 

- disqualfied The judges had handed their tally sheets to Rollo 
and Rocky, who were checking them. 

, Ladies and gentlemen —* Rocky announced in a minute 
or two. Here are the results of the most sensatonal derby you 
have ever seen. First place — Couple No. 18, Kid Kamm and 
Jackie Muller. Second place- Mack Aston and Bess Cart- 
wright Third place — Pedro Ortega and Lullian Bacon Fourth 
place — Robert Syverten and Gloria Beatty. Those were the 
Winners and now, the losers—the last team to finish — the 
couple that, under the rules and regulations, is disqualified and 
out of the marathon dance, That is Couple No 11 — Jere Flint 
and Vera Rosenfield — 

"Youre crazy!” Jere Flint shouted, loud enough for every- 
body in the hall to hear. "That's wrong — * he said, moving cłoset 
to the platform. 

«Look at *em yourself,” Rocky said, handing him the talty 
sheets, 

'T wish it had been us,” Gloria said, lifting her head. 'I wish 
I had thrown the race — ” 

'Sh-h-h — * I said. 

(I don't give a damn what these score cards say; they're 
wrong, jere Flint satd, handing them back to Rocky. I know 
they're wrong How the helł could we get eliminated when we 
weren?t last?” 

"Are you able to keep track of the laps while you're racing?” 
Rocky asked He was trying to show Jere up. He knew it wasn't 
possible for anybody to do that. 

I can't do that,” Jere said "But I know we didn't go into the 
pit and Mary did We started ahead of Vee and Mary and we 
fimshed ahead of em —* 
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dHow about that, mister?” Rocky said to a man standing 
near-by. "You checked Couple No. 11 —* 

cyou're mistaken, fellow,” the man said to Jere, 'I checked 
you carefully — * 

Trs too bad, son,” Socks Donald said, coming through the 
crowd of judges. You had tough luck — * 

Tt wasn't tough luck, it was a goddam frameup, Jere said. 
You ain't kidding anybody. If Vee and Mary had been elimi- 
nated you wouldn't have a wedding tomorrow — * 

Now — now —* Socks said, You run on to the dressing 
room — ” 

«Okay, Jere said, Hie walked over to the man who had kept 
check on hum and Vera. HHow much is Socks giving you for 
this? he asked. 

*1 don't know what you re talking about — * 

jere turned sidewise, slamming the man in the mouth with 
his fist, knocking him down. 


Socks ran over to Jere, squaring off, glaring at him, his hand 
in his hip pocket. 


"If you pull that blackjack on me T'Il make you eat it” Jere 


told him. Then he walked away, going across the door towards 
the dressing room. 


1he audience was standing, jabbering, trying to see what 
was going on 


*Let's get dressed,” I said to Gloria. 


. Upon the 
Iroth day of 
the month 


ol September, 
in the year 
of our Lord, 


1935... 


nP 


HOURS ELAPSED 079 
Gouples Remaining ż0 





AII day Gloria had been very morbid. I asked her a hundred 
times what she was thinking about 'Nothing,” she would reply. 
I reahze now how stupid I was. I should have known what she 
was thunking. Now that I look back on that night I dont see 
haw I possibly could have been so stupid But m those days I 
was dumb about a lot of things... The judge is sittmg ub there, 
making his speech, looking through his glasses at me, but his 
words are doing the same thung to my body that has eyesught is 
doing to has glasses — going right through without stoppimg, 
rushing out of the way of each succeedmg look and each suc- 
ceedmg word I am not hearmg the judge with my ears and my 
brain any more than the lenses of his glass are catchimg and 
imprisoning each look that comes through them. I hear him 
with my feet and my legs and torso and arms, with everything 
but my ears and bram With my ears and;bram I hearts a news- 
boy in the street shouting something about King Alexander, I 
hea, the rolling of the street cars, I hear automobiles, I hear 
the warning bells of the trajjic semiaphores; m the courtroom 
I hear people breatkung and moving thetr feet, I hear the wood 
sgueaking in a bench, I hea the light splash as someone spits 
in the cuspidor. All these things I hear with my ears and my 
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brain, but I hear the judge with my body only If you ever hear 
a judge say to you what this one ts saytng to me, you wall know 
what I mean 

This was one day Gloria had no reason to be morbid. I'he 
crowds had been coming and going all day, since noon the place 
had been packed, and now, just before the wedding, there were 
very few vacant seats left and most of them had been reserved. 
The entire hall had been decorated with so many flags and so 
much red, white and blue bunting that you expected any 
moment to hear firecrackers go ofi and the band play the 
national anthem The whole day had been full of excitement: 
the workmen decorating the interior, the big crowds, the re- 
hearsals for the wedding, the rumours that the Morals League 
women were coming down to set fire to the hall — and the two 


complete new outfits the Jonathan Beer people had sent Gloria 
and me. 


ł 


„his was one day Gloria had no reason to be morbid, but she 
was more morbid than ever. 


*S50n — * a man called from a box. I had never seen him before. 
He was motioning for me to come over. 


Fou won't be in that seat long, I told him in my mind. 


"lhats Mrs Layden's regular seat, When she comes you'll 
have to move.” 


a 


-Aren't you the boy of Couple 22?” he asked. 
"Tessir, I Said. 
*Where's your partner?” 


"She's down there—” I replied, pointing towards the plat- 
form where Gloria stood with the other girls. | 


'Get her,” the man said. *I want to meet her. 


„All right” I said, going to get Glorta. Now who can that 
be?” I asked myself, 


ś 2 
1here sa man down here who wants to meet you, I said 
to Gloria. 


1 don't want to meet anybody.” 
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"This man'%s no bum, I said. He's well-dressed. He looks 
like somebody.” 

I don't care what he looks like,” she said. 

He may be a producer, I said. Maybe you've made a hit 
with him. Maybe this is your break, 

"The hell with my break,” she said. 

*Come on, I said "The man's waiting ; 

She finally came with me. 

"This motion picture business is a lousy business,” she said. 
"You have to meet people you don't want to meet and you 
have to be nice to people whose guts you hate I'm glad Fm 
through with it” 

"You're just starting with it, I said, trying to cheer her up. 
I never pad any attention to her momark then, but mow I 
realize it was the most significant thmg she had ever sad 

'Here she js — * I said to the man 

"you don't know who I am, do you?” the man asked. 

No, sir — 

"My name is Maxwell,” he said. "Tm the advertising manager 
for Jonathan Beer. 

How do you do, Mr Maxwell,? I said, reaching over to shake 
hands with him "This 1s my partner, Gloria Beatty. I want 
to thank you for sponsoring us ; 

Don't thank me,” he said "Thank Mrs Layden. She brought 
you to my attention Did you get your packages today?” 

cYessir, I said, 'and they came just in time We certainly 
needed clothes I'hese marathon dances are pretty hard on 
your clothes — Have you €vCT been here before? 

- "No, and I wouldn't be here now if Mrs Layden hadn't in- 
sisted. She”s been telling me about the derbies. Are you having 
one tonight” 

<A Jrttle thing like a wedding couldn't stop the derby, I 

said It goes 01 right after the ceremony — * 
So long — * Gloria said, walking off. 
<Dud I say something wrong?” Mr Maxwell asked 
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No, sir — she's got to go down Me and pot her final instruc 
tions. The wedding starts pretty soon 

He frowned and I could tell he knew I was merely łytng to 
cover Glorias bad manners He watchecd Gloria walking 
down the floor a minute and then looked back at me "What 
chance do you have to win the derby tonight?” he asked. 


"We've got a good chance,” I said, (Of course, the big thing 
is not so much to win as It 1s to keep from losing. If you finish 
last you re disquahfiecd * 

"Suppose Jonathan Beer offered twenty-five dollars to the 
winner, he said "You think you'd have a chance to get it?" 

'We'll certainly try like the devil” I told him 


"In that case — all right, he sad, looking me up and down. 
. . 2 ? 
„Mrs Layden tells me you're ambitious to get m the movies? 


Jl am, I said. NNot as an actor though, I want to be a 
director. 


-Fou wouldn't like a job in the brewery business, ch?" 

'I don't believe I would —” 

„Have you ever directed a picture?” 

"No, sir, but I'm not afraid to try it. I know I could make 


good, I said 'Oh, I don't mean a big feature like Boleslawsky 


or Mamouhan or King Vidor would make — I mean something 
else at first — 


*For imstance — 5 


"Well, like a two- 
all day, 


kd 


or three-reel short, What a junkman does 


or the life of an ordinary man — you know, who makes 
thirty dollars a week and has to rarse kids and buy a home and 
a car and a radio — the kind of a 


guy bill collectors are always 
alter Something different, with camera angles to help tell 
the story — * 


(I see — * he sad 


I didn't mean to bore you, I said, 'but it's so seldom I can 
find anybody who*”l hsten to me that 


| when I do I never know 
when to stop talkmg 
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*L'm not bored, As a matter of fact, I'm very much interested,” 
ne said. *But maybe Ive said too much myself — * 

"Good evening —* Mrs Layden said, entering the box Mr 
Maxwell stood up. "That's my seat, John,” Mrs Layden said. 
"You sit over here. Mr Maxwell laughed and took another 
chańr, My, my, don't you look handsome,” Mrs Layden said to 
me, | 
*Lhis is the first time in my life I ever had on a tuxedo,* I 
said blushing Mr Donald rented tuxedoes for all the boys 
and dresses for the girls We're all in the wedding march. 

What do you think of him, John? Mrs Layden asked Mr 
Maxwell. 

'He's all right) Mr Maxwell said 

T trust John's judgement impliatly,) Mrs Layden said to 
me I began to understand now why Mr Maxwell had 
asked me all those questions. 

*— Down this way, you kids—* Rocky said into the micro- 
phone. Down this way — Ladies and gentlemen. We are about 
to have the public wedding between Couple No. 71-— Vee 
Lovell and Mary Hawley — and please remember, the enter- 
tainment for the night is not over when the marriage is finished. 
Thats only the beginnin” —* he said; *— only the beginnin'. 
After the wedding we have the derby — * 

He leaned over while Socks Donald whispered something 
to him. 

"Ladies and gentlemen, Rocky announced 'I take great 
*pleasure in introducing the minister who will perform the ser- 
vice— a minister you all know, Rev Oscar Gilder. Will you 
come up, Mr Gilder?" 

The minister came out on the floor and walked towards the 
platform wlule the audience applauded 

*Get your places,” Socks said to us. We went to our assigned 
positions, the girls on one side of the platform and the boys 
on the other. _ 

"Before the grand march starts, Rocky said, I want to 
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thank those who have made this feature possible * He o0ked 
at a sheet of paper. "The bride's wedding gown, he said, "was 
donated by Mr Samuels of the Bon- Ion Shop. Wil you stand, 
Mr Samuels?" 

Mr Samuels stood, bowing to the applausce, 

'Her shoes were donated by the Main Strect Slipper Shop — 
Is Mr Davis here? Stand up, Mr Davis. 

Mr Davis stood. 


_— Her stockings and silken — er — you-know-whats were do- 
nated by the Polly-Darlng Girls” Bazaar. Mr Lightfoot, where 
are you? —? 

Mr Lightfoot stood as the audience howled. 

*'-and her hair was marcelled by the Pompadour Beauty 
Shop. Is Miss Smith here?” 

Miss Smith stood. 


'— And the groom”s outfit, from head to foot, was donated 
by the Tower Outfitung Company, Mr Tower —* 
*— AII the flowers in the hall and that the girls are wearing 


are the gift of the Sycamore Ridge Nursery. Mr Duprć — * 
Mr Duprć stood 


"— And now, ladies and gentlemen, I turn the microphone 
Over to the Rev. Oscar Gilder, who will perform the ceremony 
for these marvellous kids — * 

He handed the microphone stand to Rollo, who stood it on 
the floor in front of the platform. Rev G:lder moved behind 
it, nodding to the orchestra, and the wedding march began. 

The procession started, the boys on one side and the girls 
on the other, going down to the end of the hall and then back 
to the minister. It was the first trme I had seen some of the girls 
when they weren't jn slacks or track surts 


We had rehearsed the march twice that afternoon, being 
taught to come to a full stop after each step before taking 
another, When the brda and groom came into view from behind 
the platform, the audience cheered and applauded. 

Mrs Layden nodded to me asI passed. 
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At the platform we took our places while Vee and Mary, 
and Kid Kamm and Jackie Maller, the best man and the 
maid-of-honour, continued to.where the minister was stand- 
ing. Hie motioned for the orchestra to stop and began the cere- 
mony. All during the ceremony I kept looking at Gloria I 
hadn't a chance to tell her how rude she had been to Mr 
Maxwell, so I tried to catch her eye to let her know I had plenty „ 
to tell her when we got together. 

*-And I now pronounce you man and wife —” Dr Gilder 
said. He bowed his head and began to pray: 

The Lord is my shepkerd; I shall not want. He maketh me 
lie down m green pastures: He leadeth me beside the stidi 
waters. He restoreth my soul: He leadeth me in the paths of 
righteousness for His name s sake Yea, though I walk through 
_ the valley of the shadow of death, I will feat no evil* for thou art 
with me; thy rod and thy stafj they comfort me. I hou preparest 
a table before me in the presence oj mine enemies' thou anotn- 
test my head with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness 
and mercy shall follow me all the days of my fe; and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

. . . When the minister had finished Vee kissed Mary timidly 
on the cheek and we swarmed around The hall rocked with 
applause and shouts. 

Just a minute — just a minute—* Rocky yelled into the 
microphone Just a minute, ladies and gentlemen — * 

The confusion died down and at that moment, at the 
opposite end of the hall, in the Palm Garden, there was the 
_ clear, distinct sound of glass shattering 

Don't — * a man screamed. Five shots followed this, so close 
together they sounded like one solid strip of noise. 

Instantly the audience roared. 

"Keep your seats - keep your seats— Rocky yelled. . .. 

The other boys and girls were running towards the Palm 
Garden to see what had happened, and I joined them. Socks 
Donald passed me, reaching into his hip pocket. 
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I jumped over the railing into an empty box and followed 
Socks into the Palm Garden A crowd of people were stand- 
ing in a circle, looking down and jabberimg at each other. Socks 
pushed through and I followed him. 

A man was dead on the floor. 

Who did it?” Socks asked. 

"A guy over there — * somebody Said. 

Socks pushed out with me behind him I was a little sur- 
prised to discover Gloria was directly behind me 

The man who had done the shooting was standing at the 
bar, leaning on his elbow. Blood was streaming down his face. 
Socks went up to him. 


He started it, Socks,” the man said, * — He was trying to kill 
me with a beer bottle — * 

Monk, you son of a bitch — ” Socks said, hitting him in the 
face with the blackjack. Monk sagged against the bar but did 
not fall Socks continued to lut him in the face with the 
blackjack, agaim and again and again, splattering błood all 


over everything and everybody nearby, He literally beat the 
man to the floor. 


Hey, Socks — * somebody called 

Jlurty feet away there was another group of people stand- 
ing in a circle, looking down and jabbering to each other. We 
pushed our way through — and there she lay. 

*Goddam — * Socks Donald said 

It was Mrs Layden, a single hole in the front of her fore- 
head john Maxwell was kneeling beside her, holding her 
head. . then he placed the head gently on the Aoor, and stood 
up Mors Layden's head slowly turned sidewise ańd a little 


pool of blood that had collected in the crater of her eye spilled 
out on the floor. 


John Maxwell saw Gloria and me. 


'She was coming around to be a 


ć judge in the derby.” he said. 
She was hut by a stray bullet — * ); 


1 wish rt was me — * Gloria sad under her breath. 
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'Goddam — ” Socks Donald said. 


We were all assembled in the girls” dressing room There 
were very few people outside in the hali, only the police and 
several reporters 

'l guess you kids know why I got you in here,” Socks said 
słowly, and I guess you know what Tm going to say There 
ain't no use for anybody to feel bad about whats happened — 
it's just one of those things Its tough on you kids and it's tough 
on me We had just got the marathon started good — 

"Rocky and I have been talking it over and we've decided to 
take the thousand-dollar prize and split 1t up between all of 
you — and I'm going to throw in another grand myself That ll 
__ give everybody fifty bucks apiece. Is that fair?” 

"Tes—* we said. 

Don't you think there's any chance to keep going? Kid 
Kamm asked, 

Not a chance,” Socks said, shaking his head, NNot with that 
„ Purity League after us — ” 

*Kids,” Rocky said, we've had a lot of fun and Dve enjoyed 
working with you. Maybe some time we can have another 
marathon dance — ” 


"Yhen do we get this dough?" Vee Lovell asked, 

*In the morning,” Socks said. *Any of you kids that want to 
can stay here tonight, just like you been doing. But if you 
want to leave, there's nothing to stop you. DL have the dough 
for you in the morning any time after ten. Now, I say so- 
long — I got to go to police headquarters. 


..in the 
manner 
provided by 
the laws of 


the State of 


California. 
And... 
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Gloria and I walked across the dance floor, my heels making 
so much noise I couldn't be sure they belonged to me. Rocky 
was standing at the front door with a policeman. 

"Yhere you kids going?” Rocky asked. 

*To get some air,” Gloria said. 

'Coming back?” 

- ©We”1l be back, I told him. We're just going to geta little air. 
It's been a long time since we been outside — * 

Don't be long,” Rocky said, looking at Gloria and wetting 
his lips significantly 

* — you,” Gloria said, going outside. 

It was after two o'clock in the morning. The air was damp 
and thick and clean. Tt was so thick and so clean I could feel 
my lungs biting it off in huge chunks. 

1 bet you are glad to gęt that kind of air, I said to my lungs. 

I turned around and looked at the building. 
| 'So thats where we've been all the time, I said. "Now 1 

„know how Jonah felt when he looked at the whale.” 

*Gome on,” Gloria satd. 

We walked around the side of the building on to the pier. It 
stretched out over the ocean as far as I could see, TisinĘ and 
falling and groaning and creaking with the movements of the 
water. 

Tts a wonder the waves don't wash this pier away, I said. 
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<you're hipped on the subject of waves; Gloria said. 

No, Im not, I said. 

"That's all you've been talking about for a month — ” 

*AJI right, stand still a minute and you'll sce what 1 mean. 
You can feel it rising and falling — 

<T can feel 1t without standing still,” she said, but thats no 
reason to get yourself in a sweat. It's been going on for a million 
years. 

Don't think Pm crazy about this ocean,” I said. Tt be 
all right with me 1f I never see 1t again. I've had enough ocean 
to last me the rest of my hie. 

We sat down on a bench that was wet with spray. Up towards 
the end of the pier several men were fishing over the railing. 
The mght was black, there was no moon, no stars An irregular 
line of white foam marked the shore. 

*I his air 18 fine, I said. 

Gloria said nothing, staring into the distance. Far down the 
shore on a point there were lights 

"That's Malibou, I sad. Where all the movie stars live.” 

"What are you going to do now?” she finally said. 

1 don't know exactly. I thought Id go see Mr Maxwell 
tomorrow. Maybe I could get him to do something. He cer- 
taimly seemed interested. 


„Always tomorrow, she said. "The big break is always 
coming tomorrow * 

[wo men passed by, carrying deep-sea fishing poles One 
pm was dragging a four-foot hammerhead shark behind 


-"Ihis babyll never do any more damage,” he said to the 
other man .. 
„What are you going to do?” I asked Gloria. 
Tm going to get off this merry-go-round, she said. Tm 
through with the whole stinking thing.” ; 
"What thing?” 
*Life,” she said. 
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"Why don't you try to help yourself?” I said. "You got the 
wrong attitude about everything. 

"Don't lecture to me,” she said. 

Tm not lecturing,” I said, but you ought to change your 
attitude. On the level. It affects everybody you come in contact 
with, Take me, for example. Before I met you I didn't see how 
I coułd miss succeeding. I never even thought of failing. And 
now — * 

"Who taught you that speech?” she asked, You never thought 
that up by yourself. 

"Yes, I did,” I said. 

She looked down the ocean towards Malibou <Oh, what's 
the use in me kidding myself — * she said in a moment. '1 know 
where I stand ... 

I did not say anything, looking at the ocean and thinking 
about Hollywood, wondering if I'd ever been there or was I 


"going to wake up m a minute back in Arkansas and have to 


hurry down and get my newspapers before it got daylight. 

* — Sonofabitch,? Gloria was saying to herself. You needn't 
look at me that way.” she said, I know I'm no good m | 

'She's right, I said to myself, 'she'$ exactly right. She's no 
good — ” 

I wish Id died that time in Dallas.” she said. 'I always will 
think that doctor saved my life for Just one reason — ” 

I did not say anything to that, still looking at the ocean and 
thinking how exactly right she was about being no good and 
fhat jt was too bad she didn't die that time m Dallas. She cer- 
tainly would have been better offdead | | | 

qT'm just a misfit I haven't got anything - Ze anybody, 
she was saying *Stop looking at me o" way; she me 

"Pm not looking at you 37) way, I said "You can t see my 


face —” 


"Yes, I can,” she said 


She was lying She couldn't see my face. It was too dark. 


121 


Don't you think we ought to go inside?” I said "Rocky 
wanted to see you — 

"That — , she said I know what he wants, but he ll never 
get :t again Nobody else will, erther. 

What?" I said 

Don't you know?” 

«Don't I know what, I said. 

"What Rocky wants” 

'Oh —* I sad, Sure It just dawned on me * 

"That's all any man wants” she said, but that's all right. 
Oh, I didn't mind giving it to Rocky; he was doing me a8 
much of a favour as I did bum — but suppose I get caught?” 

"you're not just thinking of that, are you?” I asked. 

©7es, I am Always before this trme I was able to take care 
of myself Suppose I do have a kid?” she sa1d. "You know what 
1t*1l grow up to be, don'tyou Just like us. 

'She's right, I said to myself; 'she's exactly right. Itll grow 
up to be just like us — * 

T don't want that, she said Anyway, I'm finished. I think 
its a lousy world and I'm finished Id be better off dead and 
so would everybody else I ruin everything I get around You 
said so yourself * | 

'Włhen did I say anything like that?” 

'A few minutes ago You said before you met me you never 
even thought of fathng Well, it sn t my fault I can't help 
it I tned to kill myself once, but I didn't and Ive never had 


the nerve to try again... . You want to do the world a favour? 
*" she asked 


1 
4 


. I did not say anything, listening to the ocean sloshle against 

the pilings, feeling the pier rise and fall, and thinking that she 

was right about everything she had said. 

_ Gioria was fumbling in her purse. When her hand came out 

: was holding a small pistol I had never seen the pistol before 
ut I was not surprised I was not in the least su | 


| rprised. 
Tere — * she said, ofiering it to me. 
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1 don't want it. Put it away, I said. Come on, let's go back 


, dnside, I'm cold — 7 


"Take it and pinch-hit for God, she said, pressing it into my 
hand. *Shoot me It's the only way to get me out of my misery.” 

She's right, I said to myself. It's the only way to get her 
out of her misery.” Wez I was a httle kd I used to spend the 
summers on my grandfather s farm in Arkansas One day I 
was standing by the smoke-house watching my grandmother 
making lye soap in a big ron kettle when my grandfather came 
across the gad, very excited, Nellie broke her leg, my grande 


' Jather said, My grandmotker and I went oves the siile into the 
, garden where my grandfather had been plougking Old Nelle 


was on the ground whimpering, still hutched to the plough. 


_ We stood there looking at her, just looktng at her. My grand- 


jather came bach with the gun he had carried at Chickamauga 
Ridge. 'She stepped in a hole; he said, patung Nelhe's head 
My grandmother turned me mound, facing the other way I 
started cryng. I heard a shot I still hear that shot I ran over 


. and fell down on the ground, huggmg her neck I loved that 


horse I hated my grandfather I got up and went to hum, beat- 
ing his legs with my fists... . Later that day he explained that 
he loved Nelhe too, but that he had to shoot her 'It was the 
kindest thing to do, he sad *She was no more good It was the 
only way to get her out of her misety ... 

I had the pistol in my hand. 
- Allright, I said to Gloria. 'Say when.” 

Tm ready. 

"Where? — 

"Right here. In the side of my head * 

The pier jumped as a big wave broke. 


Now? —” 
"Now. 
I shot her. 


"The pier moved again, and the water made a sucking noise 
as i slipped back into the ocean. 
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J threw the pistol over the railing, 


One policeman sat in the rear with me while the other one 
drove. We were travelling very fast and the siren was blowing. 
It was the same kind of a siren they had used at the marathon 
dance when they wanted to wake us up. 

"Why did you kill her?* the policeman in the rear seat asked. 

*She asked me to, I said. 

*You hear that, Ben?” 

'Aimt he an obliging bastard?” Ben said, over his shoulder. 

*ls that the only reason you got?” the policeman in the rear 
seat asked. 


*Lhey shoot horses, don't they?” I said. 
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